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MEN 

By ASA BABER 


M m-,! ol |]st‘ women in your Jilt 1 arc 
hi i 3 L celebrating Tltvlmt & Lmmt, 
a film releast d by M( .M Mini lie Iasi May. 
Directed by Ridley Scott, starring (Iwiis 
Davis and Susan Sarandon, it made the 
cover of Tim* ("Why TJwInm & Lftr/j.w 
Strikes a Nerve”) and Thf Xnc lijrJfr Tiiius 
practically enshrined it {"Ttu ima & Louis? 
is transcendent in cvervwuv”). 

Just a minute, now. Transcendent in 
every way? For whom. exactly? For ine,>st 
wontcEi, perhaps, hut for most men, Thtf- 
iHn u- Lauisr is .] mixed bag of mixed dg- 
iiiils. Jl mocks ns and riismis.S4.ts ns, and it 
dots so with subterfuge and shrewdness. 

The I act that fhclmti L- Laimr is a good 
movie makes its politics even more sK 
and seductive. The acting, directing and 
editing are excellent. But Tlwlma & 
Lvnise is also a lilm tliat trashes men, A 
strong element of anti male sexism runs 
ill tough it. even i hough the Iblks con- 
nected with the him deny it. 

"Tli is is an ads emu re film," sues Cal lie 
Khouru the scriptwriter. “ J i T -i film about 
women outlaws. People should just re- 
lax.” 

It’s outrageous for people to say. 
'Poor mem they're being bashed in this 
movie! (Job! Poor us!’” Davis says, ’1 
ih ink tlte re’s something like seven or 
eight men in tin: movie, arid in mv opin- 
ion, they sort of cover a very broad spec- 
trum. It's pretty darn fair." 

'’It could easily become a Feminist lec- 
ture.” Scott says. '’The script is so beauti- 
fully disguised in its comedic aspects 
without smothering its message.” 

These kinds of disingenuous state- 
ments are examples of what I call guer- 
rilla feminism. J here's a lot of ii in the 
world ol this him- — -and in our lives todav. 

The storv line of TMwft L- I. at. tiw i.s iet- 
aciveb simple. Louise (Sarandon) is a 
wisecracking waitress who talks her good 
friend Thelma (Davis) into leaving her 
husband for a lew days, Thelma and 
Louise drive ofi in a Thuiiderbird con- 
vertible, and a Female buddy him is Front, 
As m all buddy Films, something hap- 
pens. The l ma ami l.ouisc slop at a bar 
foi 3 few drinks. Thelma gels loaded. 
Liberated fmm her nalish husband (a 
mail who never cooks a meal Em him- 
sedE- — get it?), die ends up drunk as a 
ski tn k in a parking lot with ;l guv named 
Harlan (Timothy Garhart). 

Now. you might ask what signals I lurl- 
iii a is sending Harlan with her behavior, 
since she has been dancing and drinking 



GUERRILLA 

FEMINISM 


and Hilling openly with Ftitu for some 
time, but let that pass. (7 n?^ glosses over 
this question by writing, " J lu-y stop ai a 
roadhouse for a drink. One ol its resi- 
dent lounge li/anls mistakes I'lichua's 
naive Hirtatiousiiess For a ceuue-on.") 

When Ihe Fin a resist* Harlan’s ad- 
vances Fie slaps tier around. Even worse, 
he tFien tries to rape her. Louise happens 
upon the scene, pulls out a handgun, 
tells Harlan in stop what lie is doing, 
Harlan slops but becomes verbally abu- 
sive in his own drunken fashion,, Louise 
shoots him point-blank in the chest. Har- 
lan dies. Pronto, fiielmaand Lou he lake 
oil' from the scene of the crime and 
become fugitives from the taw, On the 
run, the two women accelerate tFieir lib- 
eral ion through increasingly bold es- 
capades. 

Thelma gets the hots lor a young 
hitchhike) named j.l). (Ibad Pin), a cow- 
poke who makes love to her, l ben steals 
her money and leaves her. She and 
Louise get the drop on a state trooper 
who is suspicious of them, and they lock 
him in 1 1n- trunk of his car — but not be- 
lore dies Mi. ;il fi l i h p a s u 1 1 and he crack h up 
;tml weeps and moans and groans lytni 
know I iow those male state troopers are 
under pressure). I'helma mbs a conven- 
ience store wtcrcssfuilly and. later, die 
two women destroy .< fuel tan kn driven 


by an obnoxious ti ticker. 

At Iasi, Thelma and Louise reach lln-ir 
finale. 'They are at the end of their road, 
trapped by insensitive lawmen and .> po- 
lice ins esdguiui named l lal (I larvtw Kei- 
tel) who suddenly becomes meek and 
ineffective as the showdown develops 
Wot i know host ifittse male police investi- 
gatoi s are under pressure), 

I hclma and Louise choose suicide in- 
stead ol stu-rendcring to the authorities. 
Sisters Forever, bands raised and ■ lasped 
in solidarity, they drive straight ofl' a cl ill’, 
fhey llv courageously iuio the abyss nE' 
certain death and eternal companion- 
ship. Freeze- frame, Eade-nnt, credits. 

Thd>m e- Lmtisv presents men as basi- 
cally clumsy and cruel and powerless, but 
it also tells a good si on with some good 
humor, hi dial sense, h often succeeds us 
a movie. Davis and Sarandon play tough, 
gritty, beautiful womtm. As a man watch- 
ing i hem, I was all raClcd 10 them a! best, 
and 1 did like them — until I realized that 
if E met them on the street, they would 
probable bkm meawa.* il 1 v iolated their 
slau [lands ol protocol and etiquette. And 
therein lies the meanest and deepest 
message ol bus slick t UU-niatic exercise. 

I remember a Domttw show of last 
May in whit It a woman who had been one 
of (he many wives of an ofi-marricd uiun 
was asked, L AYIty did rim pull a thirly- 
eight on him?” 

She did not hesitate, "because lie 
needed kilting," die answered with a 
smile. The audience cheered. 

The most primiiive message behind 
Tit f f ilia i.nttisi' is dial a lot ul men need 
killing these days. This is an acceptable, 
even amusing, proposition in out coti- 
temporary society. And I suggest dial, as 
tuen. we had better be alert to it. 

As men, we arc .iccusiomed to being 
considered expendable in both war and 
peace. Bui the standard feminist celebra- 
tion ol male c.speiidability is relatively 
new to us. and very diFlicult to handle, es- 
pecially when. like all good guerrillas, its 
pei peli aioi s t I e j i 3v rheir motivations. 

Thvhm c- Loidit in appealing at times, 
it is also prejudiced and sexist at iis core. 

1 1 ('air hi nib represents nur era, a lime 
when feminists can bask in the glory of 
their increasingly harsh sexism toward 
men — arid even win Oscai nominal intis 
Ibr it. 

o 
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IF 

mbs DEATH WERE mmem 

TELEVISED 

how the networks would turn 2437 inmotes on death row 

into overnight celebrities 


* Killing the Cop Killed — 7 pm on 
NBC. Host William Shamer presents 
Kenneth Alien, who shot and killed 
Chicago police officers William ftosak 
and Roger Van Shaick on March 3, 
1079, in reialiation for police having 
confiscated weapons from his home 
three months earlier. Death by lethal 
injection. Roy Bruce Smith, a Virginia 
man who armed himself, then vowed 
to kill the first policeman lie saw, 
hired Sergeant John Conner III Lo his 
house, wounded him, then killed him 
with a shot to the head. Death by elec- 
trocution. 

* Sex and Death — Re- 
venge On Rapists — 7:30 
rm. on 

Charles Bronson fea- 
tures murder/rapists 
Hernando williams, 

35, who raped and 
murdered Linda Gold- 
stone, a natural-child- 
birth instructor at 
N orthwestern M emori - 
al Hospital iu (Chicago. 

He drove around for 
36 hours with her in bis 
trunk before shooting 
her to death. Freddie 
Taylor, who raped and 
bludgeoned to death 
an ■84-year-old Rich- 
mond, California, wom- 
an, Death by gas. 

* The Ministers Meet Their Maker — 9 
fm, on ARC, EIosi Anthony Hopkins 
presents John Wayne Gacy, an I llinois 
man convicted of 35 counts of murder 
in 1978 after authorities discovered 
29 bodies ol young men and boys 
buried in the trawl space of his Nor- 
wood Park Township home and four 
more bodies in the Des Plaines River. 
Death bv lethal injection. Richard 
Benson, a drug-addicted pedophile, 
killed Laura Camargo and her 23- 
month-old son with a claw hammer, 
then abducted her three- and four- 
year-old daughters. He raped the two 
girls over a two-day period before 


tilting them with the claw hammer. 
Death by gas. 

* Crime of Passion — 9:30 esi. on 
WON. Hosted by Dr. Ruth, featuring 
Charles Silagy, who choked, stabbed 
and stomped to death his girlfriend, 
Cheryl Block, and her sister Anne 
Waters after discovering tint! they hat) 
attended a male strip show, Death 
by lethal injection, 

* Soul Brothers — the Show That Inte- 
grated Prime-Time 'felrrision — 10 rm, on 
ESFNr Of the 2437 inmates on death 
row, 966 (39,32 percent) are black. 


170 {0.91 percent) are Hispanic, 45 
(3.85 percent') are Native American. 
i< might's show features Raymond 
Stewart, who murdered Rockford, Illi- 
nois, grocer william iredd, 54, and 
stoekboy Albert l^arson, 20, on Jan- 
uary 27, 1981, at the start of a shoot- 
ing spree that look font more lives by 
week’s end. Death by lethal injection. 

* Door Number Two — 1 0:30 iim oil 
NBC, Hosted by Monty Hall, What 
will it be— lethal injection or hanging 
(Delaware), lethal injection or firing 
squad (Idaho), lethal injection or elec- 
trocution (Arkansas)? Watch inmates 
make the choice of their lives, 

• Bloopers (The justice System Isn't 


Perfect )- — 1 1 EM. on NBC. Oti tonight's 
show, see a clip of a prisoner electro- 
cuted! three times because the straps 
weren’t tightened. Appreciate the 
irony of a slEiy ol" execution delivered 
to the state supreme court three days 
after a condemned man is hanged- 
• The Death of an innocmt Mm — 12 
midi light on PBS. Since 1905. 23 in- 
nocent citizens have been executed by 
the state 3 fosted by Adam Bedau and 
Michael Radelei, authors of a Stanford 
fjiw Review article that uncovered 350 
cases in which innocent citizens bad 
been convicted of capi- 
tal crimes. Tonight's 
show presents the 1945 
execution of William 
Anderson, a black man 
convicted of the rape of 
a white woman, I ie was 
executed without appel- 
late review five months 
alter his arrest. The 
governor s file on the 
case includes a letter 
from the local sheriff, 
pleading for a prompt 
execution and saying iti 
part, 11 1 would appreci- 
ate special attention in 
this case before some 
sy mp at h iz ing orga ni zel- 
tioti gets hold of it.” In 
all likelihood, no felony 
had been committed in 
the first place: According to co-work- 
ers, Anderson and the supposed vic- 
tim had been consensual!], intimate 
for several months before rape 
charges were filed. 

* 

On June 10, 1991, el Federal judge 
ruled [fiat a public-television station 
in San Francisco did not have the 
right tit televise executions. The 
prison warden worried that agitated 
inmates might throw the camera 
through the glass window of the gas 
chamber. The Federal judge worried 
that agitated Americans might throw 
their television sets through the jus- 
tice system. —JAMES K PETERSEN 
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J he Wall Sired Journal reports that abortion- 
rights activists, in on effort to reduce unwanted preg- 
nancies, plan to ca mpaign for better sex education and 
e o.\kr access to contraception- Here aw the two voices 
of the story, one pro-choice, the other pro-tifc- 

L, We have to make abortion not more danger* 
mis and more difficult bur less necessary. Our op- 
ponents have difficulty with this, because it 
means iliac we have to talk about some things 
they don't want to talk about f like contraception 
and sex and sexuality." 

— KAI l\ MtCEIEhMAN, EXECUTIVE UIRKCLdR Of I ICE 
KA'l IONA L A tit IK ftOX RIO H I X ACT It J.M LL\( IL t . 

“Contraception is not going to increase re- 
speet for life, It’s only a way to stop the natural 
outcome of sex. In individual cases, contracep- 
tion might stop a 17-year-old girl from getting 
pregnant. Bui in the big picture, contraception 
does not help engender respect lor ourselves or 
for human lifc L r ’' 

— 1 1 ft .KN A I V\m. DIR ECTOR OF T I ,AN N INC, AM D INF< >R- 
M.vnov FOR TEII-: MA'I lONAl. t:nNFKRK\f:K OF t '.ATI I ■ 
OIJ(. EUSE SOPS S Ft I ■ IARIAT FOR PRO ] .IFF Ariivrni.s. 


POWDER PUFFS 

When Utah passed a law that 
theoretically threatened the 
death penalty for women who 
had abortions (jTAf Playboy Fo- 
rum, August), l was outraged, 

When 1 read a news story about 
a boycott of Utah ski resorts that 
had generated a T-shirt with the 
slogan i'M ntu-Ciiotct: j ski col- 
oicaucj, I thought I'd found an 
outlet for my anger. Tracking 
down the shirt proved to be 
frustrating: The national office 
of Planned Parenthood didn’t 
know anything about the shirt 
but thought it was a great itlea- 
N either the Uiah branch of 
NOW nor the Utah branch of 
Planned Parenthood knew any- 
thing about it and suggested 
that maybe their Colorado col- 
leagues were the brains behind 
the concept. Colorado thought 
the shirt was a great idea but 
didn’t know anything about it, 
either. I then contacted NARAL 
(National Abortion Rights .Ac- 
tion League) in Utah, certain 
my quest would come to a satis- 
fying end- No dice — and no 
shirt. Finally, I contacted the 
writer who had reported the 
item in The Village Voice. It turns 
out the writer had never seen 
the shirt but thought it was an 
idea worthy of some press. It 
makes me wonder if boycotts 
arc real or just more wishful 
thinking. 

Terry While 

New York, New York 

Boycotts ore a difficult and unre- 
liable measure of support. At best 
they generate headlines, anecdotes, 
bumper stickers and fashion state- 
ments, Theoretically, every sports 
enthusiast who did tint ski during 
the summer months could 1/e count- 
ed as a boycott participant. Such 
skewed and arbitrary roll calls pro- 
vide some insight into the question- 
able success of any boycott declared 
by the far right. If you heme the 
courage of conviction, don't avoid 
Utah. Go ikere, find a local and use 
the chair lift as a forum for debate, 

LIKE FATHER 

For years, I've wondered what drove 
the Reverend Donald Wildmon to find 
pom in everything from The Golden 


Girls to Saturday Night IJve, When Inside 
Media recently rail a pr ofile on the cen- 
sor/ bluenose, I found my answer: II ap- 
pears that Reverend Wildmon's dad 
was a venereal -disease investigator with 
the health department. Can you imag- 
ine what Don ni e-boy’s first encounter 


with the facts of life must have 
looked like? Charts of chancre 
.sores? .Slide samples of dis- 
charge? Wildmon's Father got 
to indulge in impromptu V-I). 
education ("'You slept with a 
slut, son, it’s going to fall off"). 
When Wildmon rides herd 
on advertisers ("You promote 
promiscuity. Chairman lacocca, 
your sales arc going to fall 
off"), he is just carrying on the 
family business, but instead of 
giving short-arm inspections to 
poor dirt farmers in Mis- 
sissippi, Don stares at the tube 
for signs of disease. I guess he 
couldn't bring himseff 10 han- 
dle the real thing. 

Nathaniel Bynner 
Fort Lauderdale, Florida 

NORTHERN EXPOSURE 

Ontario, one of Canada’s 
highest- profile provinces, can 
still exhibit infantile tendencies 
when dealing with obscenity. 
Project R, the province's an- 
tiporn task force, sent some of 
its officers in with municipal 
forces to raid 22 Adults Only 
Video outlets in 13 Ontario 
cities, The irony of the seizure 
of some ten titles is that all the 
films had been passed by the 
Film Review Board, Ontario's 
arbiter of public morality. How- 
ever, rather than admit their 
mistake, police charged that 
some of the other films do con- 
tain scenes of bestiality. These 
scenes included one in which 
the so-called gratuitous degra- 
dation involved a woman in- 
setting a rubber snake into her 
vagina. In spite of such obvious- 
ly trumped-up charges, the 
owner ol the video-store chain 
is awaiting a court appearance. 
Iliere has been no official com- 
ment, as yet, from the Ontario 
Society Monitoring Rubber- 
Snake Activities, 

j. Paul Sutter 
London, Ontario 

PINUPS 

hi “The War on Nudity Part One: 
The Great Pinup Controversy" (the 
Playboy Forum, July), you write, “A re- 
pressed attitude toward sex is not one 
of those handicaps, deserving special 




FORUM 








intervention,” Fveu the immhi sexually 
Liberated, wild and free woman doesn’t 
necessarily want photographs of nude 
women and female genitals prominent- 
tv displayed. Pinups may serve to >x- 
press the robust community values of 
the shipyard.'’ They can also serve to 
remind women that they are different 
from their male colleagues and that 
I lies „.i I- \ Iiiin. ’ ; L : :■ I r lo unwanted sexual 

attention, Women deserve safe, com- 
fortable havens where they are not con- 
stantly surrounded by sexual images, 
and the workplace should certainly be 
one of them* imagine that you accept a 
well-paying, badly needed job. When 
you get to work, you discover that all 
the men there are three inches taller. 40 
pounds heavier, more muscular than 
you, and gay. Your boss gives you a 
choice of offices. One L peppered with 

photos oi nude 2IUUL slit king llu-ir linlr^ 
up at the Camera, looking over their 
shoulders salacious!}'. The other office 
is not. Which would you choose? 

R. Thomas 

Newton. Massachusetts 
Could we go over the salary bit again? 

BIRDS OF A FEATHER 

While E enjoyed the luimor of |L The 
Blameless Society" (The Playboy Forum , 
June), there is one noteworthy obfus- 
cation. The treatment of Operation 
Rescue members anti Randall Terry hv 
the Los Angeles police was inexcusable. 
I hey maliciously beat activists, broke 
their bones and dragged some through 
horse manure. To mock what happened 
to these people as well as insinuate that 
they deserved it is a pompously biased 
display of intolerance. It is no better 
than the un intelligent notion that a 
rape victim deserved and was looking 
to be raped because she was dressed in 
a sexy manner. 

Robert J. Correia 
Brai nlrec , \ [ assacl iu setts 
Fanaticism begets extremity. S bn deride 
who belongs to which fraternity. 

VOICE OF SUPPORT 

A> a subscriber to Papular Photo pa* 
f/hy, 1 enjoyed yonr comments on the 
nndhy issue ("They Still Shoot Nudes, 
Don't They?" The Playboy Forttm, June). 
I am broad-minded enough and, I 
hope, intelligent enough to realize that, 
were I against the publication of nudes 
in a magazine about general photogra- 
phy, 1 1 would not ire enough to cause 


me to cancel rny subscription to the of- 
fender. It is to my eternal shame that I 
did not write in to express my support 
when ] knew there would be a deluge of 
negative responses such as those you 
described. 

Bruce W. Roberts 
Austin, Texas 

FEMINIST SLANT 

In the outcry of increasing skepticism 
against date rape, a new voice has been 
In. aid. Nr i I Gilbert, „i pio lessor of s. 
rial welfare at the University of Califor- 
nia, Berkeley, took a good hard look at 
the stats being thrown around and 
came up with some interesting conclu- 
sions. 

'"Sociologist Mary Ross's survey of 
college students, sponsored by 
Mj. magazine, is the most widely cited 
study of sexual assault on campus, . . , 
[KossN smdv indicates) that in just one 
year on college campuses, the 3187 fe- 
male respondents in this survey report- 
ed 8b 2 incidents of rape or attempted 
rape." This count, Gilbert notes, would 
mean that the vast majority of women, 
at some point in college, experience an 
assault ol' this kind. Further, Gilbert 
notes that Ross’s broad interpretation 
of circumstances surrounding an un- 
wanted sexual experience makes no 
allowances for the vacillation and am- 
biguity often surrounding young peo- 
ple during their first experiences with 
sexual intimacy, 

Ihe most felling aspect of Gilbert’s 
findings came from (lie respondents 
themselves. The majority of the 
women surveyed by Koss disagreed 
with tiie operational definition of 
rape used Lit the study. Seventy- 
three percent of those she defined 
as having been raped did not per- 
ceive of themselves as victims. 
Forty-two percent of these women 
even had sex again with the men 
who had "'raped” them! 

Feminists couch these distort- 


A gift-giving suggestion for 
tha 200ih anniversary of she 
Bill ol Rights— il was Ibis one 
or a book on making bombs. 
Available from A.C.L.U., 132 
Weal 43rd Street, New York, 
New York 10036, 58.45. 


cd interpretations in such euphe- 
mistic terms as advocacy numbers, 
claiming that the purpose of using such 
statistics is lo increase awareness of the 
problem. Gilbert contends that the dis- 
torted Endings are part of a radical 
feminist eflbrt to impose new norms on 
intimacy between the sexes. 

Kathy Pearson 

San Francisco, California 

SELF-CONTROL 

A wise teacher and friend once told 
me tha i “anyone could take over a 
country by simply taking control of 
three things: freedom of movement, 
freedom of speech and freedom of ex- 
pression." In '"Guns Eind Fetuses" (The 
Playboy Forum, August), you state that “a 
powerful effort is under way to define 
and con trot expressions of sex and sex- 
uality." The bod} has., indeed, become 
the battleground between conceptions 
of morality and individual choice. 
There is an effort underway to attempt 
to disrupt our constitutional right to 
separation of church and state. We must 
support, with our votes and wallets, all 
efforts to keep our country free. 

William H. Wyttenbach, M.D. 

L eesburg, Florida 
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POLITICALLY 
CORRECT SPEECH 



a guide to who can say what to whom on campus 

By Matthew Childs 


CHOOSE YOUR 
WEAPON 

Many universities have codes that 
discipline sntdems lor "offensive" 
speech. A 1989 American Council on 
Education and die National Association 
of Student Personnel Admi nisi nil ors 
surely found that fiO percent ol the col- 
leges and universities surveyed had 
written policies on bigotry, racial har- 
assment or intimidation. Another 1 I 
percent reported that they were devel- 
oping policies. For example, the Uni- 
versity ol" Michigan's interim speech 
cotie prohibits “verbal situs, invectives 
or epithets referring to an individual's 
race, ethnicity, religion, sex, sexual ori- 
entation, creed, national origin, ances- 
try age or handicap, m title with the 
purpose of injuring the person to whom 
the words or actions are directed." 


WE SHALL 
OVERTHROW 

c .vMb-RllK^K. MiSsv.:]RSf ns — Harvard 
professors Stephan Thera strain and 
Bernard Bailyn were heckled as racists 
for teaching a class called Peopling ol 
America. The reason: Baikal used the 

t 

diary of a Southern plsmtat ion owner 
and did not give equal lime to the writ- 
ings of slaves. He defended himself by 
saying that no texts written by slaves 
exist. The accusers also pointed out 
that Thernsirom used the appellation 
Indian rather than the politically cor- 


rect term Native American. Thern- 
strom and Bailyn have dropped the 
class from their leaching assignments. 

rss muon, mu hk.ax — A University of 
Michigan student asserted in u class 
i hiti he fell that homosexuality was 
L reulab 1 e t h rc >u gl i I li era pv. E l ie adti ti n - 
is! rati cm sought to discipline him, 
charging dial he had violated the um- 
versilv's speech code that seeks tn pro- 
tect an individual's sexual orientation 
from ridicule. A district judge has since 
ruled the code a violation of First 
Amendment l ights, 

utw wt ihi.iis — Tom Flannery, author 
of 1939: Tfii' Jew it! A/rmies, was accosted 
over the phone by air NYU student 
aliout "misstatements" in the book that 
the student and his classmates felt were 
inexcusable, The student was angered 
that Flannery, in his chapter on Gum' 
with the I Vinrt, had referred to di l ector 


George Cukor a* a "notorious homo- 
sexual. " The student called back later 
to say that they were burning die book 
on NYU's campus, 

CKm,t:v. ctn.ORMKr — 1 ,imla Chavez, a 
Reagan Administration official, was 
asked to speak at the University of 
Northern Colorado’s 1990 commence- 
ment. School officials tell that having a 
successful Hispanic woman would show 
support of the "cultural diversity” 
movement. However, upon learning 
dim she:' opposed affirmative action and 
thought that Hispanic immigrants 
should learn Fiigbsh as soon .is possible 


to help them assimilate, students pro- 
tested and i be president withdrew Ills 
invitation, apologizing for appearing 
"grossly insensitive 1 ' to the situation. 
Me said that he’d been wrong in chink- 
ing Chavez a proper role model. 

CRIMES AND 
MISDEMEANORS 

Are you now or have you ever been 
guilty of the following? 

Ableism: prejudice based on some- 
one's physical ability. 

Ageism; prejudice based on the age 
of a person. 

Classism; prejudice based oil social 
and/or economic class. 

Eiuroeenii'isiti: prejudice toward am- 
tiling having to do with Western culture 
(the most oppressive and inhere nth 
evil force in America 
today). 

Lookism: prejudice 
based on die way peo- 
ple look, 

{Based upon a 
Smith C ollege orien- 
tation handout.) 

POINT/ 
COUNTER- 
POINT 

Vartan Gregorian, 
president of Brown 
University, defending 
lbs expulsion of a stu- 
dent cm eli urges of drunkenness, dis- 
ruptive behavior arid harassment: 

"The incident was one of loud drunk- 
enness, ol shouting anli-Seinil ir. atl- 
ublavL ant ihrmio.se xu id obscenities . . . 
at two ’l.m . . . This Is not a Tree speech' 
Issue. ... I here is a difference between 
unpopular Ideas expressed m a public 
context and epithet* delivered in the 
context of harassing, intimidating or 
demeaning behavior. For ten years. 
Blown frt'Hhnifii I received the uni- 
versity's ‘"lends of Community Behav- 
ior:' . . . Fhe underlying principle ol the 
tenets is that L a socially responsible 
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These 

seif-described “women 
in support of castration’ 1 said they 
wanted to ''snip away" the sexism they saw in the 
advertising for, and white-male slant of, the 44th annual Colorado 
University’s World Affairs Conference, To draw attention to their protest, the 
CU women doffed Iheir hair shirts and donned penis-shaped nose guards. 


ci mniniriily pi ovules a struct Lire within, 
which individual I ret ult mis rnav flourish 
lint not so self- Indulge itily that they 
threaten ihe rights or heertonis ofoih- 
et individuals or groups,’ intellectual 
Independence and social responsibility 
are not mutually exclusive," 

Benno Scltntidl, president of Yale 
l adversity and first Amendment schol- 
ar. on Brow it l iniversity’s expulsion of a 
student for unacceptable speech: 

“ Universities cannot censor or sup- 
press speech, no matter how obnoxious 
iti content, without violating their 
justification for existence. ... It is to el- 
evate fear over the capacity fora liber- 
ated and humane mind . . . [and wall 
loose] an utterly open-ended engine of 
censorship.” 

MISS MANNERS, 
DORM MOTHER 

Judith Martin, the syndicated colum- 
nist Miss Manners, and Gu ni lie r Stent, 
a prnlesso] ai University of California, 


Republican Con- 
gressman Henry 
E lyde of 1 llinois is sick 
of "politically correct" universi- 
ties" telling students wlial they can 
and cannot say. Mis solution lies 
in his hill, the Collegiate Speech 
Protection Act of 1091, MR 13BQ, 
which reads, “A pnit -secondary in- 
stitution . . . shall nol make or en- 
force any rule subjecting any 
student u> disciplinary sanctions 
solelv on the basis of conduct that 
is . . . protected . . . by the hirst 
Amendment to the Constitution 
of the United Stales.” Currently, 
only students at public, but nol 
private, schools are guaranteed 
First Amendment rights, 

Hyde introduced (lie hill in a 
joint press conference with Na- 
dine Srrosseri. [In. president of tile 
American Civil Liberties Union, 
an odd bedfellow for a conserva- 
tive ’Tarnily values” politician. For 
nearly In years, the A.CX.U- has 
hauled Hyde's namesake legisla- 
tion [Inti stopped the Federal 
Government from helping poor 
women gel abort ions. Hyde's 
Campus hill puts the unborn aside 
and concentrates on the merely 
impressu mable. 

Hvde has nol always been so en- 


THE HYDE SOLUTION 

By Ted C. Fishman 

tliLisiaslic about free expression: 

• In I11S8, Hvde hailed Attor- 

t 

nev General Fdwin Metre’s Com- 

»* 

mission on Pornography, saying 
it would "produce a lusting legacy 
of hope.” 

« In 1989, Hyde cosponsored a 
constitutional amendment to void 
[lie Supreme Court's protection of 
dag burners. "[ File Hag] is . . . like 
the Sacratueni in the Catholic 
Church," tie said. 

* In 1990, Hyde voted against 
funding the N’EA, The Govern- 
ment, lie thought, should iiol sup- 
port “gratuitous insults Lo , . . 

Eel low citizens by artists.” 

Hyde supports free speech for 
students because lie feels that the 
“politically correct" mood of 
academia cows conservatives. "A 
new sensitivity to insult and criti- 
cism lias arisen from various 
racial, ethnic and gender groups, 1 ’ 
he says. "A sensitivity expressed 
stridently with sanctions which 
am Include expulsion from uni- 
versities,” 


Jay Miller of the 
Illinois A.C.L.l". has 
known Hyde Inr near- 
ly 20 years. “1 don't want to say 
Hyde's insincere,” says Miller, 
“but E doubt he’s ever come out 
in favor of free speech for the 
left. He wants to protect the kinds 
of speech you bate: racist, homo- 
phobic and sexist kinds of things, 
lie represents a right-wing group 
and they're coming out for free 
expression for themselves. 

In Hyde’s brief advocating Ins 
hill, lu: offers few examples of ac- 
tual censorship. Hyde dwells in- 
stead oh the campus political 
climate by discussing politically 
correct course guidelines, and the 
political views of faculty members. 
But academics point out that 
these, too, are products of free 
speech. Fnole&sors have Ibught a 
century- long battle for just such 
academic freedoms. [Hyde's bill, 
incidentally, does not oiler anv 
protection to professors or so oili- 
er staff.) 

Of course, the host lesson from 
tliis bill may be in how to get First 
Amend men l waf hers such us Hyde 
to champion free speech: Make 
them led unpopular at school. 


FORUM 





Berkeley, say; 

"‘^Vhal kind of frill is etiquette, any- 
wh)Y ■ . ■ You may have [lie legal i ighi 
to call your mother fill idiot, in somie- 
hotly else’s mother a slut, but you 
won’t if you know what’s good for 
you. . . . hi or could you convince many 
people that . . . such remarks are like- 
ly to . . . lead to advances in knowl- 
edge. . . . I he rougher The conflict, 
the more manners art; needed. Only 
when insults, harassment, disrespect 
and obscenity are banned can people 
engage in truly substantive argument. 
Of course, it is a personal insult to call 
someone a racist or a sexist, [But] in- 
civility is no more defensible in dr- 
Eense than in attack,” 

TELL IT _ 
LIKE IT IS 

Claudia Blaine, political commen- 
tator, writing for Scrrte on the P.C. 
phenomenon and schools: “One 
thing that really bothers me about this 
EC. crap is that it's so basically phony. 
Hey, inequality exists and I’m just as 
anxious as the next guy to see some- 
thing done about it. Injustice, ditto, 
However, Harvard, Brown, Berkeley, 
Hoke, Dartmouth, eie-, are Imrdk ilu- 
hotbeds of the oppressed masses. I 
don't eare wh;U Cohn- you :U l , who vou 
like to lick, how handicapped— whoa! 
Sorry, ‘specially abled’ — you are, 
whether you have a dirk 01 ntn. 


cause you came to college to he ex- 
posed to the nun -We hi cm Literature 
you hadn’t read in high school. 

C. Protest and call [hr the profes- 
sor's dismissal because the book has 
no women and ignores issues of race, 
class, ethnicity and sexual orientation. 

4, A fraternity has a "South of the 
Border" party. You: 

A. Dismiss it as a harmless excuse to 
think tequila and attend. 

EY Write a letter to the campus 
newspaper decrying the silly racial 
stereotypes presented by the party 
and don’t auend- 

C„ Cry "cultural com modification" 
and call for a ban on ethnic theme 
parties as well as the dissolution of the 
offending fraternity. 

5. You ask a woman out for dinner 
and a movie. You: 

A. hat at the upscale burger joint, 
set? The Hu nt Jot Red October and then 
walk ftei' to the floor for a goodnight 
kiss. 

B. Eat a tuna salad at the local Urn 
bar, catch Horn ftti she fourth itj Jidy anti 
then drop her off with a peck mi die 
cheek. 

C. Walk to the macrobiotic restau- 
rant, miss Dancei with Ifft/ws because 
the service is so slow but talk about 
Costner's objectification of’ Native 
Americans and then go your separate 
ways. 

h. Ski]], ItifT and ]ust- take a qualify- 
ing exam for two civil-service job 
openings. Skip scores 98 percent. Biff 
scores 96 percent and Jose scores 95 
percent. You 

A. Hire Skip and B di- 

El. Hire Skip and Jose, 

C, Hire only Jose and wait for all- 
ot tier person of color to apply. 

If you answered A to the majority of 
the questions, you're not PC.; if B, 
you’re not yet but could become P.C.; 
ifti, you've? achieved satari., (Adapted 
from fhe Potisiadiy Coned Handbook, 
hv Voiioii Silver.) 


If you’re enrolled at a prestigious 
university, you’re not a fucking 
sharecropper," 


TO 

rtf - o.mrk 
■fflf 

CF CfejEUfc 


ARE YOU RC.? 


Here are six questions in help you 
decide? 

I. A writer whose views on race and 
women's issues with which vou dis- 
agree is coming to campus to give a 
reading. You: 

A. Skip the reading, 

B. Read Elis book and go to the 
reading to ask him challenging ques- 
tions, 

C. Without reading a thing he tuts 
written, call for a bail of his hnuk 
in the college bookstore and peti- 
tion and protest until the reading 

is canceled 

2. You a re mugged by 
a group oE' black youths. 
You: 

A, I land over the cash 
and report the crime with 
the full intention of pres- 
sing charges. 

B. 1 3 a ml ov er (be cash 
and decide to forget 
about it. 

C, Eland over i In? 
cash and apologize Ebr 
not having more. You 
later Ire! guilts Ebr not 
taking the underprivi- 
leged people of color 
to the nearest bank 
machine and with- 
drawing your full sav- 
ings . 

3, An English pro- 
lessor suggests add- 
ing jYlbfry Dick to a 
class reading list. 
You: 

A. Protest be- 
cause the book is 
too long. 

EY protest E>e- 


GOT -ol'T IMI JJU L FtU TIP. Ill PMYITD Willi tit U»il 
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what's happening in the sexual mid social arenas 


SEX THERAPY FOR ELEPHANTS 

London — A psychologist has been 
failed in if) help 28 -year-old Sahib over* 
come fits aversion to sex and get ii (at with 
Milh, Th to and Chtkki. Tiff four-ton ele- 



phant fame to a British wildlife park from 
a drcus, where he unis reprimanded when- 
ever he sltowed interest in I he ladies. 
“There are years of repression to unwind:." 
said the park's director. "He probably was 
th re ate tied n nth a stiff? when he got 
amorous in the circus. How we have to 
tickle him with a stick so he sees it as some- 
thing pleasurable. " 


IF GOD DIDN'T INTENO. . . . 


Kotikvi ].!.!■■. makvlan l > — Researchers at 
the National institute for Menial Health 
recently located the brain's receptor for 
marijuana. Since marijuana is not nor- 
mally found in the system, the scientists are 
wondering what the receptor is thing 
there . They theorize that this discovery 
could lead to chemical refinements in 
cannalnnoids that would enhance the 
drug's therapeutic properties white taking 
alt the fun out of it. Or vice versa. Our 
guess: 't he next thing they find will be the 
brain receptor for Grateful Dead concerts. 


ALOHA! 

WASHINGTON. ire. — The National Park 
Sendee has admitted that il is ".seriously 
considering" n proposal that would sanc- 


tion nude sun-bathing on a beach in 
Hawaii. A spokesman noted that Federal 
law does not address the issue of undress 
one way or the other, and that there has 
been a certain amount of nude sun- 
bathing at other Pirh Sendee facilities 
without causing any great commotion. 
Uncle Sam is waiting to see how much flak 
comes up from the general public or how 
much lightning amts down from on high. 



OAK OB ALIVE 


RICHMOND. VIRGINIA— The National 
Council of Stale Child Support Enforce- 
ment Administrators is making a concerted 
effort tn nod dead-beat parents by means of 
a country-wide "most wanted" list To 
qualify for national recognition on an 
impressive police-style WANTED poster 
(complete with photo, name , physical 
description and record of neglect ) t the non- 
SUppOrtei's must have changed their names 
and Social Security numbers or other-wise 
gone to great lengths lo disappear. 


DOWN, BOV! 

flLAKELfcX CALIFORNIA — It seems that 
there's a new occupational hazard in the 
war on drugs . The Forensic Drug 
Abuse Advisor addressed the problem in 
an article titled "What lo Do if Your Police 
Dog Eats All of the Evidence Il seems 
that the K-9 corps gels .si? excised by the 
hunt it sometimes consumes toxic, umount.x 
of controlled substances. Hating that pot , 
coke , speed and na retd if s have similar ef- 
fects on man and dog. the article suggests 
the standard hitman treatment (apomor- 
phine with an aclivated-fhatconl chaser) 
for the dogs that 0.1). 


FUR FLIES DOWN UNDER 


AiiKi.Atni;. At'JTRALrA — An appeals tri- 
bunal has refused health benefits to an 
Australian woman who claimed that she 
wn\ made physically and mentally ill by a 
phony fir- covered penis that a fellow em- 
ployee kepi in a plastic cage on his filing 
Cabinet, 


PRIVILEGED RELATIONS 


ms an OF I 1 > — California attorneys may 
screw their clients financially bid not sexu- 
ally. Following the lead of medical associa- 
tions that have banned "lei’s play doctor, 


the California bar has become ihe first 
lawyers’ group in the U.S. to rule that sex 
is not an attorney-client option. The code 
of conduct excuses a sexual relationship 
that predated the professional one. Bui 
punishment awaits the attorney who beds 
his client — unless he can prove it didn't 
cause him to perform ' 'incompetently. " 

AGAINST THE WIND 

waco, TEXAS — A Baylor University 
officer ticketed a student for farting. The 
campus cop urn unsure how to deal with 
some rowdy students, .to he charged the 
wind breaker under Title 9 , Chapter 42 of 
the Texas criminal code. This law, which 
forbids creating a "noxious and unreason- 
able odor i n a public place , ' us na By ap- 
plies to factories. The top cop explained. 
“Il was a reach ■ — a reach my officer felt he 
had to take at the time. I'd be surprised if 
he'd do il again . " 

SIDEWALK CENSORSHIP 

NLW YORK — A building's cleaning crew) 
obliterated an offensive Michelangelo fo- 
nts from the ceding of the Sistine Chapel — 
nr, rather, from a re-creation of ihe scene „ 
Rani Shikada, a 32-year- dd artist, had 
nearly finished chalking the reproduction 



On the sidewalk at 230 West 37th Street 
when building residents, offended by the 
explicit nature of the art, demanded that 
their maintenance men delete the offending 
penis. Meet Mr. Cleon, the censor 
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whose money as it? 


nowadays, freedom goes to the highest bidder 


Columnist Stephen Chapman 
writes, "En the debate over abortion, 
there are three baste positions; (l) 
Yes/ (21 W and (31 OK, but not 
with [tjv money/ 1 ’ 

* 

The current debates about abortion 
rights and ME A funding aren't about 
free expression', they're aEiont money, 
about government. Money is govern- 
ment* at every level, and itt these con* 
trovers ies, we dearly see who holds 
the purse strings, 

A full tw O' page ad in the Chica- 
go Tribune declares, "No abortions 
at Cook Comity Hospital. We tax- 
payers believe that abortion is the 
cruel destruction of innocent lives. 

We should not be forced to pay 
for it/ 1 

The conservatives have staged a 
leveraged buy-out of the American 
Government. 

The Bill of Rights states that 
Congress shall make no law 
abridging the freedom of speech. 
This right shields the individual 
from the police powers of the 
stale, but the founding fathers 
overlooked how tlte spending 
power of the stale might corrupt 
and control speech. There is an 
adage that "he who takes the 
king's money must sing die king's 
song." In conservative America, 
there is no shortage of men who 
would he king. 

In 197b, conservatives mustered 
forces to pass the Hyde Amend- 
ment, which banned tlte use of 
Med tcaid funds for abortion. The 
regulation was introduced as a way to 
Einiit the number of abortions being 
performed in the wake of Roe vs. 
Wade, Clinics responded by providing 
other family- planning services, refer- 
ring termination cases to clinics that 
could accommodate them, En 198$, 
Otis- It. Bowen, then the Secretary 
of Health and Human Services, came 
up with a new twist; He issued a 
new regulation declaring that under 
the abortion clause of Title X, no 
abortions meant "no talk about abor* 
tions [will he] paid for by taxpayers' 
money." If a patient ai a Government- 
sponsored clinic seeks any kind of 
abortion information, the doctor muse 
parrot ebe party line: “The project 
does not consider abortion an appro- 


By Terry White 

priate method ol family planning." 

A nice regulation, one tiiEtt regula- 
tion-loving Supreme Court Chic ['jus- 
tice William Rehnquisi took great 
delight in defending: "Freedom of ex- 
pression is limited [only] during die 
time, (hat (doctors] actually work for 
tEte [t lovernment-funded] project-" 
So if you want to hear the full story, do 
you have in meet your doctor on the 


lot after hours? 

Chief Justice Rehnquisi said that 
nothing in the Constitution requires 
that the Government pay for the full 
story or even allow equal time to dif- 
ferent viewpoints. Tlte Government 
has "merely chosen to fund one activ- 
ity to the exclusion of another." 

Rehnquisi erred. This is bad gov- 
ernment: Once we agree that the Gov- 
ernment should fund health care, we 
should buy the best, most informed 
available. Instead, the Government 
has set limits on tlte quality of Feder- 
ally funded care, litis is no restraint if 
you have money — you can buy com- 
plete care ar a private clinic . lint it pe- 
nalises the 4,000,000 women forced 
by poverty to use Government-spon- 


sored clinics. Rchnquist said it was not 
his fault that people are poor. “The 
financial constraints that restrict an 
indigent woman' s ability to enjoy the 
full range of constitutionally protect- 
ed freedom of choice are tlte product 
not of t Jove rumen tal restrict ions on 
access to abortion but rather of iter in- 
digency." Conservatives who despise 
the poor have traditionally found a 
way to insulate themselves from (lie 
obligation to create a decent society. 
Conservatives who despise 
abortion have now been given a 
convenient tool to keep their 
money out of the hands of even 
the neediest poor. 

Bui whose money is ii? The w* 
dollars contributed to the federal 
coffers come from a diverse eon- 

taxes. 

Women pay taxes. People in favor 
of choice pay taxes, for the Gov- 
ernment to declare such a finite 
use of funds is to dismiss the pref- 
erences and politics of at least one 
third of tlte country. Let the Gov- 
ernment spend money in a way 
that reflects the diverse needs of 
its populace, not the narrow mor- 
al interests of a specific group- 
The ruling sacrifices general wel- 
fare for pompous moral put ily. 

(Conservative columnist Chap- 
man went further, "Scrupulously 
denying public money to promote 
or provide abortion is something 
Americans have the freedom to 
do, even if they think legal abor- 
tion is better than the alternative. 
The people who disagree with the 
Court and the regulation go beyond 
i he mistaken position t hat abortion is 
a right to the absurd posit ion that it is 
an entitlement/' 

Health tare is not a right; no one 
is entitled to health care from the 
Government. But die services that are 
subsidized should he provided in a 
way that maximizes the relation- 
ship between doctor and patient, [hat 
provides tEie range of in format ion 
necessary for informed consent Out- 
lawing a complete anti open exchange 
amounts to gambling with the health 
anti well-being of those dependent on 
such services and displays an arrogant 
abuse of Executive privilege. 

Lei no man think himself king. 





Reporter's Notebook 


NO G STRINGS ATTACHED 


nazis can freely -preach haired, but nude dancers gel busied in 
the kilty kat lounge, that crime could unravel the first amendment 

opinion By ROBERT SCHEER 


Andrew Dice Clav r;ul hurl IlomopllO- 
l tic, misogynist and even racist 
][iL-im>i front [lit? singe. 1 and be assured it's 
eonstiiulionally protected speech. He 
ran ev i. ■ j t engage in ''expressive" or ''sym- 
bolic” speech such lis waving a swastika 
(ii burning the American flag; the 
Supreme i ourt has ruled that dial. Loo, 
is covered by the First Amendment, hi a 
Here he to lake ofl his tint he* to make ;i 
point, even a small one, lie could lie ar- 
rested- However; if he covered las geiii- 
i . j I ] j i with ■ I h ■ swasllka, din I would Oltc'O 

again he legal. 

S< a i ih I s rrazv, [ know, hut dial's the 
if si ill ol a ground-breaking judgment 
From a Reagan-packed Supreme Court 
with nothing belter io do with die bill of 
Ri glus than order pasties and C strings 
for nude dancers at die Kilty Kat E ounge 
in South Bend, Indiana. '‘[We] now 
hold," intoned Clnel Justice William 
Kehiu|uist For the fivc-to-fbur mujuriiy, 
'that Lhe Indiana statutory ivt[uhf nietu 
i ha! the dancers in die establishmcnis m- 
velvet L hi diis case must wear pasties and 
a C siring does not siolate the First 
Amend mem. 1 ' 

Seemed like a joke wlien [ hist heard it 
on tile radio. Indeed, most of the media 
chuckled aL the news, relieved iliat tfie 
Court had been ’'narrow” in its latest as- 
sault on the Const tuition — meaning that 
the target was sex rather than something 
serious. The idea that sex is no! serious K 
a bizarre intellectual commonplace in 
tliis society which, more than am 1 nthci 
in history, ls driven on all aspects ol lile, 
from [lie commercial to lhe lulmral. In 
sexual imagery. \\ o are a voyeuristic puo- 
pie who jnsl love peeping in when no 
one's looking but arc filled with guilt all 
the same, Which is why the ’'politically 
correct" thought police chose to un- 
dermine the First .Amend merit by using 
cases of sexual Freedom. 

So what's the big deal? you might ask. 
just aflix the damn pasties and get on 
with the dancing, ] hat, crudely pm, was 
the separate hut concurring position of 
justice David Soliut, the Court's newest 
itieinbei; whose replacement ol lhe hurt 
civil lilm-i'niri an justice A -1 . il linm Brennan 
marie this travesty possible. Souler was at 
pains to assure respected citizens that he 
was not going after their high art; "ll is 
difficult to see, For example, how the en- 


forcement of Indiana's statute against 
nudity in a production ai' Hair or Equtts 
somewhere other than at an 'adult' t iic.- 
nlcr would further the state’s interest in 
avoiding liarutl ill secondary elfects.'’ The 
secondary effects of nudity in adult the- 
aters as opposed to proper high-priced 
theaters are " prostitution. sexual as- 
saults. criminal activity, degradation ol 
Women ;md other arl Lvifies wit i [ li 1 1 1 h.-; i k 
di iv. r i hmiilv structure." 

C. ijiii sou imagine? II the stripper guvs 
idl the way. the nu n will rush out of lhe 
bar and get divorced, but if she Leaves on 
a C string, their families will stay intact. 
And what about, those ol" u> who think a 
(A string degrades the dignity of the liu- 
man body ? 

[s this the old class thing, where only 
people who can alined die [n ice oF a 
broad wav hi; ran he trusted not to gel ■vi- 
olent aliei witnessing nudity? What 
Some i is doing is winking at respci lable 
people and saying, Ami'll get any an you 
want, even if it's not protected by the 
Constitution. We're just after the masses, 
who can'l handle ibis vuli. 

He’s conning them, of course, because 
the ellccl of the decision is to remove 
constitutional protection o:l liberty and 
leave it up lo prosecutors to decide what 
is permissible. These same people have 
gone a lie i the novels oj Kurt Yoriuegui 
ami fohu Steinbeck and the art ol pho- 
lOgrapbci Rohcri Mlapplct liorpc. 

Whv these prosei utors get lo deride, 
with prior censorship, that we can't han- 
dle the sight of a nipple i> beyond me. 
But that is exactly wliat the majority ol 
ihe Court accepted. ” Public nudity is the 
evil the state seeks to prevent, whether or 
not it is combined w ilh expressive activi- 
ty.” Justice Rclnrquist wrote in certifying 
the constitutionality of the state' s goal, 

Wlm issirm oi the expressive nature 
ol the dam lug, in 1 1 ie major i t v' s o[ ii r 1 1 1 1 1 1 , 
i s w ha E renders 1 1 1 c s one 1 1 1 1 h e most ■,( ■ i i - 
ous assaults on ilk 1 First Amendment in 
its two centuries of existence. If the Ins- 
tires had just said the dancing was ob- 
scene, then no neu const ii uliotial ground 
would have been lost. In the past, the 
Court has, under the "Miller decision," 
condoned Government censorship of 
erotic material thought to be obscene 
because it was sexual but lacked "serious 
literary artistic, [ sol hi cal or scicmifh 


value." But this case broke new ground, 
because the an being banned was mu 
judged obscene but was. rather, deemed 
“.symbolic speech," qua Hying it for First 
Amendment protection - 

"Hie Court here agreed that the 
dancers were expressing an idea quali- 
fying for First Amendment protect ion. 
But then it cavalierly ruled thru that pro- 
tection ran he waived |( the stale argues 
that expression ol the idea can lead to 
Crime. 

'Ili understand just how pernicious a 
notion this is, apply it to an Andrew Dice 
Clay pertbrnismcc, Forget nudity. If Clay 
is a misogynist, might this not lead to at- 
titudes and, indeed, actions hostile to 
women? Yes. Should his remarks be ten- 
sored? Yes, tJ we apply the t uncut 
( ’ottri s ruling consistent Iv i>ui obviously, 
that challenges the has it idea ol democ- 
racy that we in (hat vast audience are to 
be trusted to make our own choices about 
how we use the iuEbnnntion we receive. 
That's why Nazis can speak in a free soci- 
ety even though they seek to destroy that 
society. You don't sbort-cirniii evil ideas 
by banning them. 

Consider the anomaly here- E Ilc bed- 
rock oi Freedom is the notion that bad 
ideas will be del bated not by censorship 
but by exposure. That's why we let char- 
acters such as Clay rani. Maybe they 
shouldn’t be allowed to get in some 
stranger’s face and shout racial epithets, 
thereby interfering wilh that person’s 
Freedom, but in a theater, absolutely, yes. 

jnsTiic Byron White, writing I’m the 
dissenters, wrote the following, which 
should be chiseled into the marble at the 
base of the Supreme Court building: 
''That (lie performances in the Kitty Kat 
Lounge may not be high art, to say die 
least, and may not appeal to the Court. is 
hardly an excuse for distorting and 
ignoring settled doctrine. The Court's 
assessment ol the ml is lit merits oi rludc- 
dancing performances should not be the 
determining tact or in deciding this ease," 

Why is it so dilficiilt for the Court's ma- 
jority, appointed hv Republican Presi- 
dents pledged to keep Government out 
of our lives, to tuidersiand that the re- 
quirement of t. strings and pasties is a 
kinkv distortion ol die hndv politic? 

H 



'C'mon, 'jess up — -you tampered with that fortune cookie. 




Crowned Miss Virgin! tj-U.5, A. in 19B3, Tni Collins 
spent a year in ihc limelight os Old Dominion's 
reigning beauty. Civic duties brought her together 
wit h then-governor Charles R*bb, now o U,S. 
Senator from Virginia. Robb— married lo Freti- 
dent Lyndon Johnson's daughter Lynda Bird— has 
been mentioned os o contender tor the Qvol 
Office, Mutual ottroctEon, says Tbi, led to trysts. 


what really 

happened when miss Virginia 
met chuck robb 
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T ai collins wants you to know this first off: Scandal is not her idea of fun. Headlines, sound 
bites, reporters dogging her trail— she could live happily ever after without all that. In fact, 
she tried 10- Collins kept iter peace — until those around her started lying. Then site de- 
cided to set the record straight. Yes, she says, she had had a love alfair with Charles S. Robb, now 
a U-S- Senator from Virginia. E-Ie began the chase, she local Is. in the summer of 198$, when Tai 
(pronounced H Tay”) was the newly crowned Miss Yirginia-U.S.A. and Robb was Virginia's gover- 
nor. How could she resist? Robb was a worldly wise 44 years old, tall, dark and powerful. Collins, 
then 20. had moved out of her parents’ home in Roanoke and into her own apartment in Virginia 
Beach just one year earlier. ’'Here was [he governor sending me letters, flowers, gifts, calling meat 
home and at work," she says. Tai was dazzled- Yes, she knew her beau was married to the daugh- 
ter of President Lyndon Baines, Johnson, and that he and Lynda Bird had three children. But was 
that really ha' problem? She didn’t expect cite guy to leave his wife and marry her He never 
promised, she never asked. All Tai Collins wanted from Chuck Robb was what most 20-year-olds 
want from a lover; a little adventure, lots of laughs, the freedom to grow and change. Only Robb 
knows why lie was in the game- — Ins public statements are dizzying examples of spin control. 
When The Wariiington Posf interviewed him last December. Robb admitted he had invited Collins 
to his suite in New York’s posh Pierre Hotel in 19&4. They shared a bottle of wine, he sEtid, then 
he went Into the bathroom and changed into a robe, got into bed — <i)td kt Tai give him a massage. 
Period. He said they didn't have sex. 11 i know the whole thing looks bad,’ 1 Robb told the Post* re- 
garding his New York rubdown. '"Clearly, some of the things that 1 have done are not appropriate 
for a middle-aged, happily married man,” Clearly. Tai, who's wearing a similar while robe on our 
cover, lias a slightly different account of that evening — but more on that later. She met the gover- 
nor on June L 198$, when they shared ribbon-cutting duties at a new mall in Norfolk. Two weeks 
later- — -June lb, to be exact; Tai Iieis the date marked in the Girl Scouts calendar slit used to keep 
track of her appointments that year— their paths crossed again when Robb attended a fashion 
show at another Norfolk mall. Collins then was working part time as a salesgirl and model for a 
lingerie store. That day. on the runway, she modeled white satin and black lace. Robb was appar- 
ently dazzled. First, Tai remembers, he sent her a letter at [he lingerie stoi c. Then he had a friend 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY AHNYFFEYTAG 








After eight chaste months of doting, the governor invited Toi to his suite in 
New York's posh Pierre Hotel. Collins wo re the blaek-leelher pants he'd 
given her. Robb sported a tu*. After sharing o bottle of champ cgne, they 
went to bed. Robb says ha got only "o massage," Tai remembers more. 




* v' 

, ■ '.L. •' ,• - »’ 




cat] her and sen up a date. The first night she spent at Robb's 
skle, site says, they went to a birthday party at a hotel in Vir- 
ginia. Beach, then retreated to rite home of Robb’s Friend 
Bruce Thompson in the riiiy Croaian section of town, U was 
Saturday, June 25 — Tai has that, too, marked down on her 


calendar. The memory of that night still makes her smile, 
“I'm twenty years old, the governor is taking me out — that’s 
tfrcifittgT' Tai says. “1 was just like, wow’” Throughout the 
summer and fall of 198$, Robb wowed Collins at parties in 
the homes of his Virginia Beach (text concluded on page 164) 









Governor and the Beauty (continutd fwm page 95) 

“/ could have fallen in love with Chuck, ' Tai says, 
1 but I knew he was not going to leave his wife. 


Friend*. He iviis ”a pcrleci gentleman," 
she recalls — In' didn't 4 , y4 , ii tiw lo ki-.* hei 
Which may explain why she didii’i tell 
him before she abruptly moved in New 
York lo pursue her modeling career, But, 
lUi says, Robb tracked her down [Enough 
her funner roommate and stalled calling 
her al her Man Malian <li . I lien he 
turned up the heal. 

In February 1984. they Lrysted in the 
Pierre Hole! — and. yes. she insist, they 
did make love, not just massage. chat 
nighi, It was. she says, the lirst of many 
secret encounters in New York and Vir- 
ginia. “ t could have fallen in love wills 
Chuck,” Tai says, 'la U I lea fly tried to 
keep it in perspective. I knew he was not 
going is i leave his wile. On our very first 
elate, he told me he wanted to be Presi- 
dent someday. He had his plans Jill laid 
mil, and I wasn’t in his future. So l just 
decided lo enjoy the relationship and en 
joy him."' 

As i he months rolled by, the glamour 
of daring ;l governor waned. tY>l litis was 
in chi: hig riiv now — socializing with pe- 
lt ) i s, musk ians, celebrities. Robb's dazzle 
had dim met l ronsiderjihtv. Late in HlB-l. 
she recalls. Hies spent limit l.isl evening 
together. at New YmkL Park Lane Mniel. 
' ] Wo ] iU n U li s I ; Li e i . i ; 1 1 married 1'. i si Gc r. is! 
retailing e set olive Small [.tuns. Kilfl o! 
story? Not cv ni Hi Lse. 

More I ban lliree veins passed before 
Robb’s limg-i mnoicd nlliiLi with (loll ills 
was uncurl bed in a media treasure limit. 
Reporters looking I nr goodies oil the 
govern fir as he campaigned lor (he L.N. 
.Senate in I98S were thrilled m liinl a 
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la. .mid; 1 1 blonde in Ins past. ('Ll lev also 
lomt4 1 a hi me! i ol his Virginia Heat h bud- 
dies — the house-pprtv i lew — who have 
since been undid cd on drug 4 barges, but 
dial's, a whole mliei siorvd journalists 
descended en masse. "And I protect cd 
Chuck." Tai remembers. "I still cared 
ala an him. It was pah t lid. site says, m lie 
HiisrepiYscnlcd in the press — to see 3wi 
picture in the pa pci next to p bouts ol a - 
leged drug dealers, to have her mother 
plieme from Roanoke wiih the kical 
headlines-; "i in cr.wn i m.si \ wn mu 4.s" 
But she stonewalled the press through- 
out 1988, then traveled lo Japan in early 
1989 for a Ibur-rnouth uiodclingjob. 

Separated from her husband, she 
moved into a condo in Virginia Reach 
and opened her own modeling agency 
when she relumed to die Stales. She 
thought the Robb a flair was finally over. 
In hit t, the craziest days ol the Chuck 
and Lai Show were still io come. 

I .ate in 1989, Collins remembers, she 
and her Virginia Beach neighbors no- 
th ed a man spying on her condo. The 
same man showed up at tier health club, 
asking i|ueslions, and slunk around the 
movie sel of ,Vza v Sliif.S, in which 
she had a small part. One night, she ar- 
rived home io I mill her from floor wide 
open. Another night, hot plume line was 
cut. Last fall, she received two death 
threats. Then the newspapei stories 
flared i if s again 

With all i lie l la moi ing around Senator 
Charles Robb — a local doleclive wrote a 
scathing hrtok about him; "f'fir I \<r,hn'tgli>h 
i\iSf sen I Iwo leptnleis to mvesILgalc his 


ties io Virginia Beach; the drug indict- 
itienls were coming down — Catllim de- 
cided io gel a word in edgewise. “If I had 
jnsi had an allitit with < liuek Robh, 
maybe it wouldn't have been the public’s 
right to know." dm reasons., “but when 
people star! toying ss iilt my lib-, making 
threats, spying on itu- — then ii’.s nme io 
say something, I was getting sea i ed 

Slw spent hours talking wil h a /W 
w i iter, w ho'tl heeti begging lief for li i j in - 
lei view — but die ill-deplh sloi v she 4'\- 
]ji'i leil ik-v‘et append d. Hv I lie UiLie her 
krnglbs mien lew lor NlMY.s pro- 

g rain ahed this pusi April, It had been 

whin led down lo a leu 4 hon e 4. [Hole-, lo; 

prune lime. Meanwhile, media pressures. 
Wel'e mounting loi Robb — who sank 
deeper m the muck last summer w hen he 
and i lie present Vsighua governor, L. 
Douglas Wilder, got into a public inrnl- 
sUngiiig contest, ’ll each opportuuilv — 
and there were p truly — Robb denied his 
a I la ir with ( iolliiis. 

"I'm 1 l-: illy skt ol it," Tai says, sighing. 
"Ebu. vi an know, il there weicifl a story 
here, it wouldn't keep coming out. [f 
1 here were imlblug here, il woiikln’i still 
he news." 

Common sense comes easy for Tantguil 
Collins — nicknamed Tai— ^who survived 
a cliilthtood fraught with tragedy, flic 
youngest ol' lour children, Tai was only 
eight when her hither sullered a slrokc 
that Idi liint paralyzed. During ihc next 
several years, one of her brothers would 
be lemporarilv paralyzed in a car wreck 
ami she oilier would die in prison. 

I hrough il all. the bnhy of llie family — a 
high school cheerleader, member of the 
homecoming court and track star— com- 
forted her sister and her mother, as well 
as her grandmother, who lived next door, 

When she enured the Miss Virgiitia- 
l .YA. Rageant in I bSS — a move that led 
m her faleful meeting with (iovcrnoi 
Robb and liI 9 that followed — Collins was 
just trving lu please lie]' grand mol her. 
"Nannc Jilwavs xvanied mi’ to he in a 
pageant, " she savs. “1 didn't icallv wain 
lo- -]'d 1 level btren in a beauty conie -,1 
beloi'e. Bui Nanny was so go(jd to us. I 
wanted bei tt> be h.jfijiv.' I lie ihcjughi 
makLW t ullins laugh. " i hen I won — ami 
look w ha! I La | ipei .iedl " 

Dazzling l s Ur;htt\ Tvatk'i's with words 
ai id pice tires is pyri ol l a i’s campaign to 
put I he past behind tiei ami move on. 
She'd like lo nun i l again aiitl slarl a larit- 
ilv soon — ihcsaniL ilnugs utikI HD-vear- 
oltU warn 'I know people arc going to 
say, U'liv did vim pose I dr /V/j vh i ; ’ YYel I , 
1 he answer is, I think the body is a beati- 
iili.il thing. I know J was not supposed to 
have an a Flair wiih a married matt,” she 
muses, "hut Fin human, loo. I lake re- 
Hpousibililv for what l did. I’m a Chris- 
tian. I go lo church on Sunday. Whether 
God Ibrgivcs me or 1 loigive myself it's 
not lor the jjnlilic to judge me." 

£1 



"Jib//, firmrdwg fo fhr hook, after that, toe should ham* 
been hmdhhss, meaty and pleading for more." 



“Er- — would you mind if we made love in the dark?” 







DROP YOUR PRETENSIONS. THESE ARE THE T E i. E « 
VISION MOMENTS THAT DEFINE VIDEO GREATNESS 

our parents were light; We watch u>o much television, Always have. It was the first 
soft, non prescription drug we could abuse until we passed out and/or it was time to go 
10 bed. Part of the problem was [he sheer proliferation of the medium. Here we had, 
at our finger Lips, tens of thousands of hours of mental popcorn that apparently nev- 
er gave us a sufficiently horrendous bellyache. 

Uut out of this vast wasteland — as it was called by former FCC Commissioner 
Newton N‘. Minpw — there remain some magnificent oases. We're talking about those 
episodes of TV so magical, so inspired that they excused TV’s soap -selling, its gar- 
ishness and maybe even the career of Jim Nabors. They are those few happy moments 
when commerce collided head-on with a wild creative impulse, with a resulting un- 
forgettable splat. The series that gave them rise may not have been great, but it 
doesn't matter whether they won Emmys or were ealled something like Masterpiece 
Theatre. The point was never art. Art reached higher than what we had in mind. And 
when it tried to squeeze itself onto the small screen, it somehow went 
over our heads. Like it or not, television has become our ethical mirror. 
And when we see ourselves there, we don't try to straighten our tie; we 
are concent, even delighted, just to recognize a familiar face. 

Thanks to syndication and cable, we are now more Likely than ever to 
find these gems in our living rooms. For your viewing pleasure, here 
are some of the very best episodes in the golden agelessness of TV. 

Lucr GETS HIGH MARX FOR HER EARLY TELEVISION WORK (t-EFt), 
WHILE THE MASTER, GnOLTCHQ (RIGHT), SERENELY FLIPS HIS LIO. 









THE ANDY 
GRIFFITH SHOW 





Ever)' episode of life in 
Mayberry can be seen 
independent of the rest, 
because each tells its 
Folksy 3 bile tale and then 
high-tails it out of there. 

And the only thing you're 
Left with is chat insistent 
whistling theme song. 

In H Mr. McBeevee/ 1 the 
adults become concerned 
about Opie’s hyperactive 
imagination* which has 
Spawned a certain Mr* Me- 
Beevcc, who walks in tree- 
tops* wears a hat made oF 
silver a tid keeps extra 
hands on his belt. An 
imaginary friend is one thing;, but when Opie brings home 
art expensive tool — "Mr, MdJeevee gave it to me, Paw"' — 
Andy arid Barney figure Opie for a thief. Andy goes looking 
For Mr. McBeevet and finds a telephone lineman* wearing a 
silver hard-hat, who refers to the tools on his utility belt (in- 
rinding the one lie gave Opie) as "extra hands.” So much for 
jumping to conclusions. Today's lesson; Trust your child. 


Given the shameless excesses that became synonymous 
with the Dynamic Duo, it’s hard to believe that there was ev- 
er a memorable script. But the series' debut, the two-pan 
episode titled '’Hey Diddle Riddle'7" Smack in the Middle, 1 ' 
managed to restrain the camp that quickly devoured the pro- 
gram, which turned more doltish than cukish. The premiere 
had some genuine for with the idea of caped crusaders; it 
scarred Prank Go r shin as the Riddler and bouncy, buxom Jill 
St.John as his girlfriend — who, in a charmingly implausible 
plot development, masquerades as the Boy Wonder to trap 
Batman, jill St. John managed to survive, even rise above* 
ch is sore of casting. But* alas. Boy Wonder was not so lucky. 


insanely grinning aliens 
by use of a radioactive 
walnutr Twy kites have an 
extra pair of eyes in the 
back of their heads, so 
when Thomas, facing 
away from Rob, points 
ouc a spot on Rob’s tie, he 
credits his “perfect twen- 
ty- twenty-twenty -twenty 
vision." This episode also 
contains the extravagant 
indelible image of a Twv- 
Loite Laura Petrie cascad- 
ing out of the ball closet 
on a sea of walnuts. 


“The Trouble with 
Tribbles" may be the ex- 
pected choice, but we can't escape it: Filling [he Enterprise 
with a mushrooming population of furry, squeaky — yet vexa- 
tious — In tergal actic fur balls was a brilliant idea. This episode 
played against type — the series’ self serious melodrama — by 
exaggerating those elements of coy humor that were always 
lurking around the corners. Captain Kirk on the Enterprise 
bridge* surrounded by little sad die- shoe-shaded mop heads, 
is an unforgettable toucii, And it predated those 
disgusto terrorist Gremlim by almost 20 years. 


Batman burst onto the 
SCREEN WITH A Bam! BIFF! 
Paw! The gaped CRUSAD- 
ERS NEVER GOT TOD BIG FOR 
THEIR TIGHTS, AND SUCH 

stars as Burgess Mere- 
dith AND iARTHA KlTT 
WERE EAGER TO GO TO CAM A 


BATMAN 


THE DICK VAN DYKE SHOW 


Talk about dream sequences; In "It May Look Like a 
Walnut," Rob has a nightmare in which Danny Thomas is an 
alien brainwasher from the planet Twvlo who transforms hu- 
mans — most notably, everyone important in Rob's liEe — -into 


Beneath the plots, it 
was the simulated fa- 
ther-son relationship 
between Thomas Mag- 
num and Jonathan Hig- 
gins that held this 


GILL I DAN'S ISLAND 


Yep, even 
moment, in a 
Phil Silvers, 
Broadway 
produce]' 
Harold Hec- 
uba. washes 
up on shore 
and, finding 
the casting 
to his liking, 
decides to 
stage Ham- 
let — as a mu- 
ska I . (..And 
dus was years 
] before Shogun.) It's the 
j series of weird jumpo- 
| si tions- -Shakespeare 
l and Tin-Pan Aliev, 

: Shakespeare and Tina 
; Louise, Sergeant Bilko 

■ and The Skipper, real 
; comedic energy and 

■ Bob Denver— that gives 
1 this episode its staying 
l power. Where else is 
: there such rich silliness? 


:te castaways had a memorable 

i* 

episode called ' J'he Producer." 
guest-scarring as the madcap 

Rob and Laura Petrie (Dick 
Van Dyke and Mary Tyler 
Mod re) were the .apotheosis 
OF SUBURBIA CONE SLIGHTLY BA- 
HAMAS,. Rob fell over an Ot- 
toman better than anyone. 


STAR TREK 


MAGNUM, El, 














TELEVISION SPAWNED A DAZZLING ARRAY 




OF MEN WHO WIRE KNOWN BY THEIR 
LAST NAMESi LIFT TO right, Spock 
(Leonard Nimoy), Gills GAN (Bob 
Denver) and Magnum (Tom Sel- 
leck). It was perhaps the only thing 
these gentlemen had in common. 



program together; so it’s no surprise that a variation on that 
thomo lay at the heart of ait unforgettable hour of television, 
hi '“Home from the Sea,” a boating accident leaves Magnum 
afloat and alive but unfed and unprotected in shark- 
patrolled waters, He saves himself by remembering bits 
of advice From bis dead father, as Higgins (like a teen- 
ager's dad) fulmi- 


the 


lire- 


nates, over 
detect ive’s 
sponsible'' Failure 
to return home 
and meet bis re- 
sponsibilities. 


"Baby, YOU'RE 
THE GREATEST/' 

Ralph Kramdeh 

USED TO TELL 

Alice* The same 


IS TRUE FOR THAT 


MOST PERFECT OF 

TV sitcoms. The 
Honeymoon- 
e rs* Ralph ie 


BOY WAS OUR 


POSTMODERN 


Falstaff, while 
Norton and 
Alice flailed 


AND FAILED TO 


keep The Great 
One humble. 


Jackie Gleason 
was the greatest 
talent of televi- 
sion's first decade. 

Period. He was, to 
use a handy anal- 
ogy, the medium's 
equivalent of Or- 
son Welles (artis- 
tically, spiritually, 
even physically). 

Although each 
show has persua- 
sive and passion- 
ate admirers, two 
episodes stand as 
irrefutable clas- 
sics: 

Ralph becomes 
a contestant on 
a song identifica- 
tion quiz show in "The $99,000 Answer 1 ' and spends every 
Free moment being propped and quizzed by Norton, who Can 
read music and play die piano — but who starts every song by 
playing the introduction to S-rcinee River. Predictably, Ralph 
blows his top at this typical Norton quirk; predictably Susanee 
River is the first song played tor Ralph on the actual game 
show, and of course, lie hasn’t a clue to its name. 

"A Matter of Record’' starts with one of the Kramdens’ fre- 
quent squabbles: Ralph has insulted .Alice’s mother (who 
can't stand him. either). When Alice storms out, Norton per- 
suades Ralph to head fora L ‘makc-your-o*vn-recording'' stu- 
dio, to pho nog rap Ideally craft an apology to Alice. On the 
First take, Ralph spins characteristically out of control h as he 
vents his Litany of annoyances with his mother-in-law: when 
he [t ies again, it's a serious and tender catalog of what his 
wife really means to him. Norton, of course, manages [o 
deliver the wrong recording to .Alice, who moves out. She re- 
turns when she finally hears the second take, perhaps the 
most poignant of Gleason's heartfelt monologs. 


THE TWILIGHT ZONE 


There were 136 episodes of Rod Scrling’s silver-tongued 
fantasies, and two that we remember best: 

In ’’Nightmare at 20,000 Feet/' a recently released and 
supposedly cured mental patient takes an airplane trip home 

and thinks he sees something 
on the plane’s wing: a super- 
natural figure tearing at the 
engines. When be steals a gun 
and opens an emergency exit 
to shoot at the gremlin, the 
authorities figure he has suf- 
fered a relapse. Their reaction 
to the twisted metal on the 
engine cowl is left to our imag- 
ination, William Strainer, play- 
ing the patient, adds to the 
retro pleasures of this one. 

In u Time Enough at Last/' 
Burgess Meredith stars as 
a misanthropic bookworm 
who'd be happy to live with- 
out people as long as he had 
books to read. When he 
spends lunch hour in a bank 
vault — to get some privacy for 
his reading — be inadvertently 
becomes the sole survivor of a 
nuclear war and gets his fond- 
est wish. But then he stumbles 
in the rubble of (he local li- 
brary, losing and then smash- 
ing his reading glasses. There 
are (continued on page ISO) 


The Twilight Zone gave 
many actors [William 
Shatner here in "Night- 
mare at 20,000 Feet"] 

THEIR FIRST EERIE START* 


Nf* 


***EE Nfc*'* 




(continued from frig? 7 07) 


“If there has ever hem a more perfect TV actor 
fames Garner, he has yet to he found. " 


i ii trie of i hose blasted neighbor* around, 
uni- of whom might have Ejeeu a n opti- 
cian, and kod .Selling chuckle.'^ at v jii l- 
other personalised hell. 

Cafittitba: “Any Old 'Port m a Sturm." 
It’s Donald Mcasance rime (mu' uhnuf.-t 
addicts identify each I ic tin: gitcsl- 

-.|ir>t villain, oilhci [hall the t Ll 1 l- or eVC'51 
the plot). licit:, the ()]' mole man turns 
up :is 11 iv Liu- maslct who commits murder 
by locking his victim in the wine cellar 
and mining oil the aii' circulation, Put 
fan* exacts it’, retribution While the mur- 
derer gties on a business trip, a heat Vi ave 
hits town, and the cellar’s precious rar- 
go — unprotected by air conditioning — 
turns to vinegar, t loltunlm v 1 1 ares a bottle 
with the si h in -to-be-ur rested lelon; he 
clearlv untlci siands that no prison sen- 
lenee could outdo Plea sauce's torture 
over destroying his own priceless collec- 
tion. 

'Hi? fugitive: Forget its legendary place 
in TV history, Ignore its in csistible final- 
ity. “The Judgment,’' liie last episode of 
TV’s longest cat-uiwl-inOLJse game, is just 
damned good television. both the hunt- 
ed Kimble (llavid Janssen) and the pur 


heights, ami tiie slum's fthtl mil) settings 
ar*' [tarkci r I ili t'l cVel Hie I Vh ■ hour SlOi'V 
lias enough plot twists for halt a season, 
capped by otio magnificent glance be- 
tween the principals at show's end=4in 
unspoken recognition of (and gratitude 
for) their eerie Drfrfr-iglimgfy liaison. 

/ Low Lucy: in 1958. there was a spe- 
cial called The 7 op 7 in Lucy Shmm, which 
ieatured scenes EVoiu 15 o I them. And — 
whether it's bec ause diev'ic so good ut 
because I.uvv herself I ila a me such ati 
uuclisf ailed iron — these two jllst won't 
die: 

"| oh Switching" climaxes with the 
much- remembered scene— I tell, it has 
even been quoted in other I V shows — 
that places E.ueyand Flbel in a candy lac- 
tor}'. trying (and hilariously failing) 
assent b I v-line work- U'hai almost nubodv 
remember*, though, is huts duo goi 
there; ids the girls' pan oE a c ompetition 
with ■ 1 ic-i i husbands, Kirk} and Fred, who 
arc simultaneously discovering what it's 
like to be a housewife. 

Lucy Ricardo bad mi uncontrollable 
mania for meeting celebrities (a nice 
irony in that l ucille ball was among tbe 
biggest celebrities ni 'I'V history). In 


"L.A.al I as!." Lucy Lunches at the Brown 
Herb}' and. driv es tbe place into a turmoil 
trying to gel William flokleu’s auto- 
graph. When she leaves the loin restau- 
rant. kicky announces that Jw has met 
William E [olden ami wants lo introduce 
his vciU'. ib avoid being rueogm/rd, Lucv 
disguises lie i self in ,i babushka and a 
putty nose — which goes up in Elaines 
when Holden graciously attempts lo 
light her cigarette. 

The Mu ry lyter Moore Show: In “Chuck- 
les bites the Dust.” the TV down is killed 
in a Leak accident — dressed as IVtcr 
I Vaunt in a local parade, he is i rumpled 
hv a. rampaging elephant. E. oil and Mur- 
ray find release ini llleil gi id" in a stead} 
si ream of wisecracks.; Mary doesn't real- 
ize until the funeral what everyone has 
been laugh Lug about. .U./hT was always 
one oE' the fit tiniest shows on the lithe, 
even when the plots were thin; but in this 
episode, the writers lowered the lamp 
just itbii to look at how di fibre nily people 
read to death, stringing together some 
oE die most glcehilh dark pokes anyone 
can remember. Few who have seen this 
episode forget it. 

Liu Prisuncn The series pops tip in ev- 
ery pop- culture treasure- trove, and so 
should the last episode shown. "Living in 
Harmony." This oddball, which did not 
ait in the show’s original U S, run, looks 
different from 1 1 ac- *,1 art. -lie series" la- 
1 a Li L i ;i ] i ipeiii ng sequence — Siu'iibci Nix 
resigning liis l oiHiiiis.sii n i. them beuig ab- 
ducted — is recast Using a gun-fighter 
motif, and lIlc show continues as a West- 
ern-genre allegory of Number Six’s lift- 
in the Village. The town, called Harmo- 
ny, L run with iron ha tided authority by 
The Judge (Number "Iwo), who tries to 
enlist Number Sis in his camp by making 
him she it II . Not Lilt! I . the last lew iclii lutes 
do we learn it has all been a drug-in- 
duced hail urinal ion fctrced on Number 
Six bv his modern-era captors to break 
his resistance — and even so h lie gets tbe 
last laugh. 

i lit Rockford Files: If there has ever 
been a mote perl eel TV actor than James 
Garner, he lias yet to be I dui id. in "The 
Rig Cheese," Rockford receives a pack- 
age from au old rcporlci pal who has 
warned hint lo look mil Ehr Honielhiiig 
"special-" Nervous Mobsters a cl- ooil- 
vmced ei's an account bunk aucl tlu:v 
1 1 1 1 l i h 1 1 . ■ i i hi 1 t epoi ier. Then they si an 
chasing Rockford — who., of course, is on- 
ly too happy to let them have the pack- 
age, but it’s no account book; it’s a wedge 
of cheese, and the typically Garnertan 
took of l rust rated disbelief is what this 
show — what every Gamer series — is all 
about, 

I'he Sound of Jnzz: A one-shot, pari oE 
a I c n es< ■ I v structured scries called Flic 
.Sb'i'U Lively Atls. ibis 1057 show is the 
first and still llie best television concert; 
t he assemblage includes Billie Holiday, 
sax inen I ole man Hawkins. Ben Web- 
ster and Lester Young; trumpeters Roy 


suing Gerard reach sublime if quirky 








7 ttfltrt' noC l hut ye be not judged'? Who wrote 

this ji Uh? r 


Kid ridge and Doc Cheatham; clarinet ists 
Pee UVc Russell and Jimmy Chill re; 
Count Basie :lii« 1 a n rl-pickcid assort - 
mciti Ironi liis band. Better still, the em- 
phasis is on iIm.' casual and informal 
cialm [»( ( (.'I la hoi a I ion, wilil [lie I'll 1 1 - 

■- l ■: i l n i ■- dressed iii rehearsal ( lot lies and 
playing in a mostly bare studio, with um- 
ei'iiiiu'ji frequently visible and the pro- 
clit( don's scams showing. I tie results are 
hmilneiu in incandescent., depending on 
die pci [ill'll ICS, hill gtowhlg throughout. 

tit ( lint m Unit: 111 ‘"[in Lew 
Aivav," si at ii hi manure! t ini' I son is li-r ■! i n 
useless. So he derides (O singe a hide 
promotion — no, a great promotion — a 

I hanhsgiving-nil'kev giveaw as at an out- 
door mall, lie installs newsman I.ls 
X essman I c si a live i rpoj t* — as a hired 

I I el ten pie I Hies overhead and losses list.; 
turkeys onto an nnsnspec l iug aii( lienee. 

m tin’s read ions make it sound like 
lie’s reporting on the E find cubing d has- 
ten as lie -struggles to describe people be- 
ing stralei I by big fi ml. t ai Isi iri eli ises by 


swearing, ”1 really thought turkeys could 
fly.” This one’s a lil tie gem that plays on 
the gooliesl ineptitudes ol its two biggest 
nebbishes. 

I, Chimlius: "Ouecri ol' I leaven 1 " has it 
all. 1 1 starts will i tales ol I he empemr ] i- 
heriiLs' siidtiiuislit' (IdEludlel'V (followed 
by the victim's stunning suicide), before 
it ends, we've witnessed early scenes of 
the voting Caligula’s depravity and 
sadism; the ambitious treachery ol the 
outsider Sejamis, replete with husband 
poisoning and rape-fantasy Idreplay; and 
3 ilia's olf Eiaurl admission to a liaH'-do/eii 
lar-fUmg murders ('‘You've got LI long 
reach/" c o n Itl'ie n [ s her dniv impressed 
grandson Claudius. “ I'ht: Umpire's very 
large. E need one.” Livia responds) — ail 
scl in it Rome awash with treason trials 
sind seditious blather. That snake crawl- 
ing across the opening credits never 
made so much sense as in this, ihc mid- 
dle episode ol'llie 1 11-part l‘BS classic. 

— ski I I'K&SLR 

n 





the city is a 
dangerous place— 
haven’t you thought 
about carrying a gun? 



fiction 

by lawrence block 


['E{f (;uiv was smaller than Elliott remembered. At 
Kennedy* waiting for his bag to come up on the 
carrousel, he'd been irritated with himself for buy- 
ing the damned thing. For years now, ever since 
Pan Am had stranded him in Milan with the 
clothes he was wearing, he'd made an absolute 
point of never- checking luggage, He’d flown to 
Miami with his favorite curry' on bag, returning, 
he’d checked the same bag, all because it now co n - 
tamed a Smith & Wesson revolver and a box of 50 
-3-8-caKber shells. 

At least he hadn't had to take a train, "Oh, for 
Christ’s sake," he’d told Huebner, after they'd 
bought the gun together, "I'll have to lake the 
train back, won't Jr i can't get on the plane with a 
gun In my pocket." 

“It's not recommended ,'" Huebner bad said. 
"But all you have to do is check your bag with the 
gun and shells in it." 

"Isn’t there a regulation against itr" 

■'Probably, There's rules against everything- All 
1 know is, [ do it all the time, and I never heard of 
anyone getting into any trouble over it. They 
scope the checked bags, or at least they're sup- 
posed to. but they’re looking for bombs, There's 
nothing very dangerous about a gun locked away 
in the baggage compartment. " 

"Couldn't the shells explode?’" 

"In a fire, possibly. If the plane goes down in 
flames, the bullets may go off and put a hole in the 
side of your suitcase," 

“I guess I'm being silly. 1 ' 

‘A Veil, you're a New Yorker. You don't know a 
whole lot about guns," 

"No." He’d hesitated. "Maybe 1 should have 
bought one of those plastic ones." 

The Clock?" Huebner (continued on pagt 124) 
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BLOW FOR FREEDOM (amia««t/h tti page 108 ) 

'"'Hit a man in the arm with this, you’ll take him 
down. Here, try it. Strike a blow for freedom.’ ” 


smikd, “It's a nice weapon, and it's 
probably [he one I'll buy next. Bui you 
couldn't carry it on a plane/ 1 

"But I thought " 

"You thought il would foot the scan- 
ners and metal detectors at airport se- 
curity- It won’t. That's hardly the point 
of it, a big gun like that- No, they re- 
placed a lot of i he metal with high -im- 
pact plastic to reduce the weight, It's 
supposed to lessen recoil slightly, too, 
but I don'i know if it does. Persotraily, 1 
like the looks of it. But It'll show up Fine 
o3i a scanner if you put it in a carry-on 
bag, and it'll set oU alarms, if you walk it 
through a metal detector/' He snorted- 
"Of course, that didn't keep some idiots 
from introducing bills banning it in the 
Li.S, Nobody in politics likes to let a fact 
stand in the way of a grandstand play. 11 
* 

His bag was one of the last ones up. 
Waiting for it. he worried that there was 
going to be trouble about the gun. 
When it came, he had to resist Lite urge 
to open the bag immediately -and make 
sure the gun was still there. The bag felt 
light, and he decided some baggage 
handler had detected it and appropri- 
ated it ibr his own use. 

Nervous, he thought. Scared it's 
there, scared it’s not. 

He took a cab home to his Manhattan 
apartment and left the bag unopened 
while he made himself a drink, Then he 
unpacked, and the gun was smaller 
than he remembered it. He picked it up 
and felt its weight, and that was greater 
than lie recalled. And it was empty. Tt 
would be even heavier fully loaded. 

After Huebner had helped him pick 
out tile gun, they'd driven way out on 
Route 27, where treeless swamps ex- 
tended for miles in every direction. 
Huebner pulled off the road a few yards 
from, a wrecked car, its tires missing and 
most of its window glass gone. 

“There's our target,.'' he said, “You 
find a lot of cars abandoned along this 
stretch, but you don't want to start 
shooting up the newer ones." 

''Because someone might come back 
for 1 h em Y“ 

Huebner shook ids head. “Because 
there might be a body in the trunk. 
This is where the drug dealers tend to 
drop off the unsuccessful competition, 
but no self-respecting drug dealer 
would be caught dead in a wreck like 
this one. You figure it'll be a big enough 
target for you?" 

Embarrassingly enough, he missed 


the car altogether with his first shot. 
“You pulled up on it,,’ 1 Huebner totd 
him. ” Probably anticipating the recoil. 
Don’t waste time worrying where the 
bullets are going yet. fust get used to 
pointing and firing." 

And he got used to it. The recoil tv as 
considerable and so was the weight of 
the gun, but he did get used to both 
and began to be able to make the shots 
go where he wanted them to go. After 
Elliott had used up a Hull box of shells, 
Huebner got a pistol of his own from 
the glove compartment and put a few 
rounds into- the fender of the ruined 
automobile- Huebner’ s gun was a nine- 
millimeter automatic with a dip that 
held i2 cartridges. It was much large]-, 
noisier and heavier than the .38, and it 
did far more damage to the target, 

"Got a whole Eot of stopping power," 
Huebner said. “Hit a man in the arm 
with this, you're likely to take him 
down. Here, try it. Strike a blow for 
freedom/ 1 

The recoil was greater than the ,38’s, 
but less so than he would have guessed, 
Elliott fired off several rounds, enjoying 
the sense of power. He returned the 
gun to Huebner, who emptier! the clip 
into the old car. 

Driving back, ELliou said, “A phrase 
you used: 'Strike a blow for freedom/" 

“Oh, you never heard that? I had an 
uncle used that expresslori every time 
he took a drink. They used to say that 
during Prohibition. You hoisted a few 
then iu defiance of the law. you were 
Striking a blow for freedom/' 

« 

The gun, the first article Elliott un- 
packed, was the last he put away. 

He Couldn't think of what to do with 
it. Its purchase had seemed appropri- 
ate in Florida, where they seemed 
to have gun shops everywhere. You 
walked into one and walked out owning 
a weapon. There was even a town in 
central Georgia where they’d passed 
their own local version of gun control, 
an ordinance requiring cite adult popu- 
lation to go about armed, There had 
never been any question of enforcing 
the laiv, tie knew; it had been passed as 
a statement of local sentiment, 

Here in New York, guns were less ap- 
propriate. They were illegal, to begin 
with. You could apply for a carry per- 
ron, but unless there was some genuine 
reason connected with your occupation, 
your application was virtually certain to 
he denied. Elliott worked In an office 


and never carried anything to it or 
from it but a bj'iefcase filled with pa- 
pers. nor did his work take him down 
streets any meaner than the one he 
lived on. As far as the law was con- 
cerned, he had no need for a gun. 

Yet he owned one, legally or not. Its 
possession was at once unsettling and 
thrilling, like the occasional ounce or so 
of marijuana secreted in tils various liv- 
ing quarters during his 20s. There was 
something exciting, something curious- 
ly estimable, about having that which 
was prohibited, and at the same time, 
there was a certain amount of danger 
connected with its possession. 

There ought to be security as well, he 
thought. He’d bought the gun for his 
protection in el city chat increasingly 
seemed incapable of protecting its own 
inhabitants. He turned the gun over, let 
the empty cylinder swing out, accus- 
tomed his fingers to the cool metal. 

His apartment was on the 12th floor 
of a prewar building. Three shifts of 
doormen guarded the lobby. No other 
building afforded access to any of his 
windows, and those near the fire escape 
were protected by locked window gates, 
the key to which hung out of reach on a 
nail. The door to the hallway had two 
dead-bolt locks, each with I is cylinder 
secured by an escutcheon plate. The 
door had a steel core and was further 
reinforced by a Fox police lock. 

Elliott had never felt insecure in his 
apartment, nor were its security meas- 
ures the result of his own paranoia 
They had all been in place when be 
moved in. And they were standard for 
the building and tltc neighborhood. 

He passed the gun from hand to 
hand, m once glad to have it and, like 
an impulse shopper, wondering why 
he'd bought it, 

Where should he keep it? 

The drawer of the night stand sug- 
gested hselfl He put the gun and the 
box of shells in it, dosed the drawer 
and went to rake a shower, 

* 

It was almost a week before lie looked 
at the gun again. He didn't mention it 
and rarely thought about it, News items 
would bring it to mind. A hardware- 
store owner in Regn Park killed ins wife 
and small daughter with an unreg- 
istered handgun, them turned the 
weapon on himself; reading about it In 
the paper, Elliott thought of the re- 
volver in his night-stand drawer. An 
honor student was slain iu his bedroom 
by a stray shot from a high-powered as- 
sault rifle, and Elliott, watching TV, 
thought again of his gun. 

On the Friday after his return, some 
item about the shooting of a drug deal- 
er again directed his thoughts to the 
gun, and it occurred to him chat he 
(continued on page 160) 


BLOW FOR FREEDOM (contimtfd ftfttft fw Jgr 1 2-1) 

"He lay and inha led the smell of metal and machine 
oil, interesting and not unpleasant. ” 


OlLglll 111 U'ilM to IOhHL ill . Suppose MJHH- 
19114 .: cmne crashing through his door or 
tisud some advance in criminal iwhtsoln* 
gy to cut die gales on his windows. It he 
were read ling hurriedly loi :j gnu, ii 
sin ml cl he loaded . 

Ele loaded all sis: chambers. lie 
seemed to remember dial von were sup- 
posed to leave one chamber cm ply as 
a safely measure. Otherwise, the gun 
iiiighi discharge if dropped. Corking t lie 
weapon would presumably rotate die 
cylinder and ready ii for shooting. Still, it 
wasn't going in lire itself just sluing in Ins 
ni gill -si and cl rawer, was it, now? And if 
he reached for iu if he needed ii in a hur- 
ry, he'd warn it fully loaded. 

ff von had in shoot at someone, you 
didn’t iruni to shooi utire or twice and 
1 hen s i o 1 1 . Van wanted to emptv the gun, 

llad Eluebner told him that? Or had 
someone said ii in a movie or on televi- 
sion? Li didn't matter, he decided. Hit her 
way, 1 1 was sound advice. 

A few days later, he saw a movie in 
which the hero, a renegade rnp up 


against an entrenched drug mob, ^1 cj>t 
with a gun urtdei his pillow. Ii was a 
much larger gun than Elliott's, some- 
thing like Hucbncr's big automatic. 

"More gun than you really need in 
your situation, ' lhiehner hud told him. 
"And it's Loo big and too heavy. You want 
something sou ran slip into a pocket. A 
camion like this, you’d need a whole 
shoulder i'ig or ir'd pull at yom suit coat 
something awful.'’ 

Xoi i hat 1 1 ebl user carry it. 

Thai night. Eie got the gun oil! of the 
drawer and put it under his pillow, He 
thought of the princess who couldn't 
sleep v. ilh a pL’a under tier mattress. He 
felt a little sillv, and fie leU, too, mhiil of 
what he had fell playing with toy guns as 
a child. 

He got die gun from under his pillow 
and pul it hack in the drawee where it be- 
longed. Ik: las' fiir a long time, inhaling 
the smell of the gun, meial arid mar him: 
oil, intei estiug and not unpleasant. 

A masculine scent. In: thought. Blend 
in a little leather arid, tobacco, maybe a 


little horse shit, and yon’ve got some- 
iliing to slap on alter a shave. Win the 
respect of your fellows and drive the 
women wild. 

He never put the guti under his pillow' 
again, but the linen held the scent of the 
gun, and even alter he’d changed the 
sheets and pillowcases, fie could detect 
the smell on the pillow. 

• 

ft was mu until die incident with tin: 
panhandler that he ever carried the gun 
mi i side the apartment. 

['here were panhandlers all over the 
place, had been lor several years now. It 
seemed to Elliott that there were more <d 
them every year, but lie wasn’t sure if that 
was really the ease. They were of fit tier 
sex and of every age and color, some 
of them proclaiming well-rehearsed 
speeches on subway ears, soittc standing 
mute iri doorways and extending paper 
cups, st si ne asking generally I nr spare 
change or specifically for money tor food 
or for shekel or for wine. 

Some of them, he knew, were homeless 
people, ground down by the system. 
Some belonged in mental institutions. 
Some were addicted to crack. Some were 
lay-abouls, earning more this way than 
they could at a menial job. Elliott 
couldn't tell which was which and wasn’t 
sure how he lei t about them, his emo- 
tions ranging from sympathy to irri- 
tation, depending on circumstances. 


Sc m let i I l ies he gave motley, sometimes lie 
didn't . tli 1 1 me I given up El Ting lo devise- 
a consistent polk v and simply followed 
his impulse ol the moment. 

Out evening, walking home front Lht‘ 
hi is steep, tu- enrol tn tend ;t panhandler 
who demanded money. "t ionic.’ on," the 
nnii i said. ,L ( iiimnc a dollar." 

Klliutt started to walk past him, hut the 
i nil 1 1 aimed tee I ) Lock his pill 1 : 13c WUS 

u i L 1 1 ] :n:< I ln.*;i % iit lhan hlliim. wearing it 

dirty Army jacket, his face partly hidden 
behind a dense black bentxl. His eyes, 
slightly exophthalmic, were fierce. 

"Didn't you hear me? Gimme a fuckin’ 
dollar I" 

billot l re. if] led i ill 4 j In- pocket, came 
out with it li.n litl.J ol change. I lie mini 
made a lineal i he coins Id lion placed lit 
Elis hand, iheu evidently (loci tied the du- 
ll at ion was acceptable 

" I hank you kindly." lie said "Nave a 
nice day" 

E tsve a nit e d ; tv, indeed. I! I lit ill walked 
on home, nodded In tile doorman, let 
Iti in st: 1 1 1 1 1 1 o 1 1 1 s ; t pa 1 1 1 ] i e n I . ([wasn't until 
he had engaged the locks licit he real- 
ized his heart was pounding anti his 
hands trembling. 

lie poured hinisell a drink, ft helped, 
hut it didn’t change anything, 

1 lad Ere been mugged? t here was a 
thin line, Etc realized, and he wasn't sure 
il die titan had trussed It. Elr had not 
been asking li»| monev, tie had been de- 
manding it, and the absence ol a specific 
threat did not mean there was no men- 
ace in tile demand. K1 hot t, certainly. hud 
given. Itiui money out of fear. He’d been 
1 1 rii m Ida red. L nwitling to displai hisual- 
Irt, lie'll Els! led on I a baK h ol cl tins, in- 
dueling a couple ol (jitaiieis and a 
subway token, currently valued ;it SI -la. 

A small enough price, blit that wasn't 
the point. The point was that he’d been 
made to pay ii. Stand tiad (ktiv n)\ the man 
i nigh i as well have said. I! 1 1 toll had stood 
a tu t dehvei ed. 

A block Errmi his own dour, loi God's 
sake- \ good street in a good ncighlmi- 
h i h K I . broad daylight. 

And you eoukln’l even report it, \oi 
lhai anyone reported anything anymore. 
A friend at work had reported a burglary 
only because VOli had tu- ill Circle! to toi- 
let I on voi.ir insurance. The police:, he'd 
said. Ei ad taken the report over- i la- 
phone, ''I'll send somebody il you want," 
the cop had said, "but E ve got to tell you, 
il 's a waste of your time and ours." Some- 
one else had been robbed of his watch 
and wallet at gunpoint and had not hobo 
vied rvpoiimg the incident. “What's the 
point I ic'd said. 

3hu even it i here were a point, F. 11 toil 
bad nothing to report. A man tad usk-d 
for money and he’d given it to him, I hey 
had a right to ask lot money. some judge 
had ruled. They were exercising their 
Kirsi Amendment right. ol’ free speech. 
Xevei mind dial there had been an un- 


voiced threat, tltat Klliott had paid the 
euoiil-v oiil ol iliEiniidaiien. Never mind 
tltat it damn well felt like a mugging. 

First Amendment riglns. Mavbe lie 
ought to exercise his own l ights undei 
tlie Second Amendment — the right to 
I n.-ai arms. 

* 

Thai same evening, he look die gun 
lie h'm the drawer and Hied Ll in various 
pockets, L' 1 1 loaded now. he tried tucking 
ii into Ins belt first in from, then behind, 
in the small ol bis back. Ele practiced 
reaching lor it, drawing it. lie felt bull- 
ish. and il Was m it oinJol table walking 
around with the gun in ho hell like that. 

h was comfortable in lib right-hand 
picket pocket, but the weight ol it spoiled 
the line of l In- jacket, f he pants pocket 
tm die same side.- was better tie had 
reached into I hat pocket lo produce 1 1 1 l - 
handliil of change that had mollilted the 
panhandler. Suppose lie liad roine out 
wild i a gun instead? 

'" I hank you kindly. Have a nice day." 

Later, alter Ire’d eaten, he went to 1 1 1 l 1 
video store on the uexl block to rent a 
movie for the evening. Ele was out tEie 
d(ioi belore In- re; 1 3 bed lie si i ! lad die 
gun in bis pocket. Il wits slill unloaded, 
tile six shells lying where he had spilled 


them on his bed. l ie had reached lot the 
kevs to lock up and there was the gun. 

He got tin- keys, locked up and went 
out with the gun in his pocket. 

I lie sensation, of being on the street 
with ii gun in his pocket was an interest- 
ing one. I le I e 1 1 as though lie were keep- 
ing .i .secret from eve i -vone he met, and 
lhal [lie set i et eu ipowei ed him. 3 lc spent 
longci than usual in die vitleo si ore. Iwo 
fantasies l.uhc and went. In one. In. In;ld 
up the dei k. brandishing his empty gun 
and walking out with all the money in the 
register. Eli the other, someone else at- 
teinpted lo rob the place and Klliott drew 
his weapon and loiled the holdup. 

Back E ionic, lie watched die movie, but 
Ins mind insisted on rep hiving the -,ll - 
oiiil Ikiiiiisv. Eli one vt-rsio n , the holdup 
i am i split! Iowa i il hi in, gun in hand, and 
Ml toil had to lace him with an unloaded 
revolver. 

U'lieii the movie ended, lie reloaded 
the gun and put it back in the- drawer. 

• 

['he following evening, he carried the 
gun, loaded iliis lime, I he night alter 
chat was a Friday, and w hen he got home 
from die oil ice. he put the- gun in his 
pot k l"[ almost without thinking about it. 
lie went out lor a bile of dinner, then 
pi. red cards at a friend's a pan mem a 



" )'(>!(' i'r ftndty. ! don't n. si 'if illy do this on m y find datr 
unless I realty weed a hath/' 


dozen bluets away l liev played, as al- 
ways, fur low stakes, bin Elliott was the 
big wituiyr, Another player joked that be 
I uit l better lake.: a rob home. 

L Nu meed." lie said- "J tit armed and 
dangerous," 

f lu wa Iked borne, and on die way, lie 
slopped as a bar and bad a couple oi 
beet s. Some people at a table near where 
tie slot sd were la Iking about a recent out- 
rage, a young advertising executive in 
Greenwich Village shot dead while using 
a pav photic around die turner Irom ids 
apartment- “'I'll tell yon someihing,” one 
£►1' she party said- ‘Em about ready to 
stal l carrying a gun/' 

“You can i, legally," someone said. 

<' Screw legally," 

"So a guy tries something and yon 
shoot biiu and you're cbe one winds up in 
trouble/' 

"I’ll tell you some thing, 1 " die man said. 
"Td rather be judged by twelve than car- 
ried by six," 

• 

Me carried the gnri [tie whole week- 
end, It never Id i his pocket. He was at 
home much ofihe lime, watching a ball 
game on television, catching up with Ins 
bookkeeping, but be Id! the bouse sever- 
al times each day and always bad the gun 
oil Ins person, 

lie never drew ii, but sometimes be 
would put his hand in his pocket and lei 
his lingers curl around the bun til’ it. He 


[bund Lis presence increasingly reassur- 
ing. If anything happened, lie was ready. 

And he didn’t have to worrv about an 
accidental discharge, The chamber un- 
der the hammer was unloaded. He had 
worked all that out. IE' he dropped the 
gun. it wouldn't go olh but if lie cocked it 
and worked the trigger, it would Eire. 

When lie took his hand from bis pock- 
et and held it to bis face h be could smell 
the odor of the gun on his lingers. He 
liked that. 

liy Monday morning, he bad grown 
used to the gun. It seemed perfectly tiai- 
ura l to carry it to the oil ice. 

On tine way home, not that night but 
the following niglu, the same aggressive 
panhandler accosted him. His routine 
bad not changed. "Come on,” he said. 
“Gimme a dollar.” 

Elliott's hand was in his pocket, his 
fingers touching the cold metal. 

“Mot tonight,” he said. 

Maybe something showed in his eyes. 

“] ley, that's cool/' (be panhandler 
said. "You have a good day just she 
same." And stepped out of his path. 

* 

A week or so after that, he was riding 
the subway, coming home laie after din- 
ner with married friends in forest Mills. 
He had a paperback with him. but be 
couldn’t concentrate on it, and be real- 
ised that the iwo young men across the 
car from him were looking him over, siz- 


ing him up. They were wearing untied 
basketball sneakers and wann-up jackets 
and looked street smart, and dangerous. 
He was wearing the suit he'd worn to the 
oil ice and had a briefcase beside him; he 
Looked prosperous and vulnerable. 

The cai' was almost empty. There was a 
derelict sleeping a few yards away, a 
woman with a small child all the way 
down at the other end. One of the pair 
nudged the other, then turned his eyes 
toward Elliott again, 

Elliott took the gun out of Siis pocket. 
He held it on his lap and let them see it, 
then put it back in bis pocket. 

The two of them goi olf at the next sta- 
tion, leaving Elliott to ride home alone. 

When lie goi home, lie took ibe gun 
from 3iis pocket and set it on the night 
stand. (He no longer bothered tucking n 
in the drawer.) He went into the bath- 
room and looked at himself in the mirror. 

“Fucking thing saved my life,” be said. 

• 

One night, he took a woman friend to 
dinner. Afterward, they went back to her 
place and wound up in bed- Ai one point, 
she goi up to use the bathroom, and 
while she was up, she hnng up tier own 
clothing and went to put his pants- on a 
banger. 

"These weigh a ton,” she said. "What 
have you goi in here?” 

"See for yourself,” lie said- “but be 
careful.” 


' M\ Tod. Is it loaded?" 

"They're noi much pood il' they’re 
not." 

“My (iocL" 

lie told her how he'd bought ii in 
Honda, how il had now become second 
] idi i l 1 t i.: for him to carry it. “I’d led miked 
without ii,” he said. 

"Aren’t you afraid you'll get into trou- 
hie?" 

"E look at ii this, way," lie told her. "I’d 
rather be judged by twelve than carried 
hv six." 

« 

One night, two men cut across l lie av- 
enue toward him while Etc was walking 
home from his Friday card game. With- 
out hesitation, be drew the gun, 

"Whoa!" the nearer of the two sang 
out. " I tey, ii’s cool, man. Thought you 
were somebody else is all.” 

They veered oil', gave him a wide 
berth. 

Thought 1 was somebody else, be 
thought. Thought L was a victim,, is what 
you thought. 

The re were stores around the city that 
solrl police equipment, books to study 
lor the sergeant's e stain. Copies of the 
latest revised penal code, A T-shirt that 
lead, x.Y.im ntJMicim-. stjt aij. oust day isk- 

t UNSWORN Kit K [>.U KMK. 

He slopped in and didn't buy any- 
thing, [hen returned for a kit to clean his 


gun. He hadn’t lired il yet, except in 
Florida, but it seemed as though be 
ouglit to clean ii from time to time, any- 
way. He look die kil home and unloaded 
the gun and cleaned il. working an oiled 
patch of doth through the short barrel. 
When he was hnisbed, he put everything 
away and reloaded the gun. 

lie liked the wav it smelled, fresh h 

!* fl 

cleaned with gun oil. 

A week later, he returned and bought a 
bulletproof vest. They had two types, one 
significantly more expensive than the 
oilier. Both were made of Kevlar, whatev- 
er that was. 

“Your more expensive one provides 
you with a lillle more protection," tlu- 
proprietor explained. ’‘Neither one’s 
gonna stop a shot from an assault rifle. 
The real high-powered rounds, concrete 
don’t stop ’em. This here, though, il pro- 
vides the most protection available, plus 
il provides protection against a knife 
thrust. Neither one's a sure thing to stop 
a knife, but ill is here’s reinforced." 

He bought the better 'vest. 

* 

One night, lonely and sad, he unload- 
ed the gun and put (lie barrel to Ins tem- 
ple. His linger was inside the trigger 
guard, curled around the trigger. 

You weren't supposed to dry-fire the 
gun. 1 1 was had for the firing pin to 
squeeze oil" a shot when there was no car- 
tridge in the chamber. 


(juit fooling around, he told himself. 

He cocked die gun, then took ii away 
from Ins temple. He uncocked it. put the 
barrel in Ik is month. That was how cops 
did il when they conkin' I take it any- 
more. hating your gun. they called it. 

He didn't ike the taste, die metal, the 
gun oil. [.iked the smell but not the taste. 

Hr loaded die gun and quit fooling 
around. 

A little Liter, he went out. Ei was late, 
but he didn't fed Like sitting around the 
apartment, and he knew he wouldn't lie 
able to sleep. He wore the Kevlar vest— - 
lie wore it all the time lately —and, of 
course, he had the guu in his pocket, 

E I e w; d ked a round , wit h no desti unti r hi 
in mi ltd. He slopped fora beer but thunk 
only a few dj is id' ii, ilieri beaded ot u to 
the si reel again. The moon came into 
view, anti he wasn't sin prised io unit: dial 
il was full. 

He had his hand in his pocket, touch- 
ing the guu. When he breathed deeply, 
he could leel the vest drawn tight around 
Iris chest, lie liked the sensation, 

When lie rcaehed the park, he hesitat- 
ed. Years ago, hack when the city was 
sale, you knew urn to walk in the park at 
night. 1 1 was dangerous even then. It 
could hardly lie olhri vise rn iw, w lieu ev- 
ei i neighborhood was, a jungle. 

So? If anything happened, if anybody 
tried anything, lie was ready 

Ef 







PHOTOGRAPHY BY ARMY FREYTAG AMD STEPHEN WAY DA 


I or THE rust I wa decades of her life, Cheryl Bachman stayed around her home 
town, Jacksonville, Florida, had everything she wanted as a kit] — sun and beach- 
es, family and friends. She bounced between her mom's house in town and the 
suburban home nearby where her older sister was starting her own family. The 
two strong women — Cheryl counts them as her “hesT friends in the whole 
world" — encouraged the pret ty baby of the family to get out and make something 
of her life. "They kept telling me that if I sat around, nothing was going to hap- 
pen. They knew [ could do anything I wanted to do iff set my mind to it." They 
were right. A few months shy of her 21st birthday, Cheryl set mind and body on 
modeling — leading, she hopes, loan acting career on screens large and small. In 
short order, the hesitant beauty queen won a local swimsuit pageant and traveled 
across the peninsular state to compete in the finals. In Clearwater, 200 miles 
from Jacksonville, she remembers, "I cried myself to sleep every night, I had 
never been that Car from home." Recalling her first wobbly steps to independ- 
ence, Cheryl giggles with abandon, “I thought. Oh, my goodness! What am I do- 
ing' 1 ’ She was doing just fine, thank you- — made it to die top 20 — and grows more 
confident with. each passing month. From Clearwater, she was flown to Jamaica 
fora modeling job, and from there, she jetted to Los Angeles for her first stay at 
Playboy Mansion West- Her plane arrived at night. Early the next morning, she 
took her first look at the city where she hopes to make her dreams come true, "I 
was in shock.” she says, wide-eyed at the memory. "That was the first time I’d ev- 
er seen mountains, I was Like, 'Look! There really houses up on the hills! 
Look! 1 here's the ttot.iywooB sign!' It felt like I was in a movie just being here." 
Back in town this summer — her fifth trip to L.A. in five months — Cheryl relaxed 
in a girlfriend’s apartment and talked about a future so bright she'll have to wear 
shades. "1 know everybody in this city wants to be an actor or an actress — it's such 
a cliche! But when I do something, I like to do it with a little difference, I don't 
want to be like everybody else." Closing in on her 22nd birthday, Cheryl has her 


Cameras love Cheryl, arid vice versa. After (aping some commercial spots for c local 
daytime talk show in Jacksonville, Cheryl we s offered an expanded role on the program. 
Now slprming I he career trail in Los Angeles, Miss October hopes JO schedule more lime 
for her hometown fans ncxl year. With Midday (.rve host Bill Carter (in suil^ right], Cher yl 
flashes the smile that w&ws fellow Floridians. "I like showing off the- city/ she reports. 


miss October, florida’s cheryf bachman, goes 
national in a big way 
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l*vc hot days and hoi riighls,," 
Cheryl s*ys. Adjusting to LA/s chilly 
evenings has her tanging for Florida. 
"I ha^e all these great tiHlc outfits I 
don't warm 1* hide under a big eooii" 



sights set on horror-movie star- 
dom, LI I want to be the last charac- 
ter left alive — the one who has to 
go through ail the struggles. At rhe 
end, people will be watching me 
and going* 'Look oat! Get out of 
there!' The weird pan about it is 
that I’m a real scaredy cat! I can sit 
tli rough the scariest movie, but 
somebody had better hold my 
hand." Holding her hand recently 
on MTV was steamy Latin rapper 
Gerardo, who spotted Cheryl in an 
LA. dance club and separated 
himself from a dozen women to get 
to her side. The attention she at- 
tracts doesn't faze Miss October. 
"Looks count/ site concludes, “but 
personality makes you fall in love." 
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Formerly shy r an ox- introvert, Cheryl Bachman is all strength and confidence these days- You can tell by ihe look in her eyes. Or by [is 
toning: "I thrive on attention. If wo Ye going ta bo together, I want you to show me by holding an to me, touching me, Staying close.' 
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PLAYMATE DATA SHEET 


NAME:, 
BUST: , 


Qy\(L(hu\ 

UATfiT: c 33 - HYPS: 


HEIGHT; 


WAIST: 
11- 


WEIGHT: 


BIRTH DATE: 


n- ft- lift 


BIRTHPLACE: 


~3&.d f T5oao;Ue l f )n<LtAa 
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T[iKN-r]FFK ; ~VtoQC;c-' l s VycyiAh tan 4 W -WAo-p^afve. i 

v «aA^ s\ Qf\ AAd g v peon pW. t jjVio \ \ e_ . 

if you see me: irA Q.V Ol dub \ r\ 'AoW^ioaoA ~~ 

X^oAV dpnvL Uf> Cvrd atkdn m?.\;W upu VsffM.o 
m.£> ~Yo.\\K Ah rAe_. ToAKe. V' tv\f • • . • 

IF YOU KNEW ME: -l^Otld Y\AOIO 31 rr\ Q Q 1 fc\ . 

\igVds OrMAnWA SuiMjgA god C_\du sivsft^ . 

THE mm I LOVE IS: fee-Oo-A'Qul -4 th VqoVi 0^ 

-t-o +q)\A ud-Wi } LOXLD tSH-D . 

s' AWoA fnalKe -up . 
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As the suburbanite walked toward his hoii.se, 
he saw the young man from tie XT dooi out 
washing his ear. "Hey, fdlsl/' die older man 
said, “my daughter was talking in her sleep last 
mil; H t and die said you've been 1 licking hen Is 
that [rue?* 

“Well, yeah, 1 ’ 

“Yon mot lie i bicker!" the enraged fattier ex- 
ploded 

'"Wait a minute," the young man said. “Do ah 
l tie people in your family calk in their sleep 

w e understand that Buddha watted up to it 
hoi -deg stand and asked if they could make 
turn One with Everything. 



I've goi some good news and some bad news/' 
i he physician told Elis patient, “The bad news is 
that you have a very serious disease. On aver- 
age, one in ten with ill is condition survives/ 1 

"What's die good news?'' die patient asked. 

I he last nine patients I had with this disease 
died/' 

What did the Indians sas when the}' first saw 
tiie Pilgrims- L 't)h, great- Boat people/' 

God became so fed up with the state of inter- 
national affairs dial 3 Ec decided to destroy the 
world. He asked George Bush, Mikhail Gor- 
bachev and Yitzhak Shamir to tel! their people 
in their own wav. 

President Bush went on prime-time TV, “My 
fellow Americans, 3 have good news and bad 
news. The good news is, there is a God. The 
had new s is, ETe is going to destroy the world. 1 ' 

President Gorbachev made his announce- 
ment at a meeting of the Politburo, ‘‘Gomrades, 
I have hat! news and worse news. The bad news 
is. there is a God, The worse news is that He is 
going to destroy the world.” 

Prune Minister Shamir spoke before the 
Knesset. “Ms fellow Israelis, E have good news 
and great news. The good news is, there is a 
God, file great news is dial there will be no 
Palestinian state/' 


When tier five-year-old daughter began ask- 
ing questions about the facts ■of' tile, the* mother 
carefully explained how babies w ere made. For 
several days, the child went over this fascinat- 
ing new material with her modtci- “So the sperm 
from Daddy fertilises the ovum from Mommy 
and the baby is earned in Mommy's lummy/’ 
"'That’s right, honey/' her mother said. 

“But how does the sperm get there Y’ she 
asked. "Hues Moitmiv swallow it; ' 

"If Mourn iy wants a new cocktail dress, she 
does," came the reply. 

How many bodybuilder does it take to screw 
in a light hnlb? Three: one to screw it in and 
two to chant, "You’re looking huge, man, 
you're looking huge," 

We hear rhai an enterprising travel agency is 
prepared to cash in on a post-Desei t Storm 
revival of Middle East tourism by offering a 
Persian Gulf travel package. The highlight will 
he unlimited admission to Iraq's newlv con- 
structed 270,0(10- hate golf course. 



After enjoying an excellent meal in a kondori 
restaur.! rit, E Eu trues and U'nhou were relaxing 
while waiting for their dessert. 

“Holmes, live gets you ten if you can tell the 
profession of that man/' challenged Watson., 
pointing to a doddering old gentleman sealed 
beside a young woman who was downing oys- 
ters from a huge p latter, 

“In that case, Watson, \ou'd better pay up," 
replied Holmes, “for that man in clear y a taxi- 
dermist/' 

“Amazing r Watson exclaimed, “But Itow did 
you know?” 

“Elementary, my dear Wat sou, The bounder 
is obviously stuffing the bird before mounting 
tier/' 


P/wv toy's Bonehead of the Month Award goes 
to the person who saw the rest -loom graffito 
onk > k ■ t it S‘ju, called the number listed 

underneath and spoke to a very nice woman 
who w as selling bedroom furniture. 


Heard n funny owe Uueh 1 Snal it on a post- 
card, f)lm; if, to Party Jokes Editor, Playboy, 
680 North Lake Shore Drive, Our ago. iJtinois 
60611. SI 00 will he paid to the root rihtt for 
whose card is selected. Jokes cannot he returned 



7 ’in not $uw how this all got started, but i think 
your people called my people, , , . ” 





What kind of pocket translator is this t It doesn’t 
even have the french word for blow job! 




GIRLS 


OF THE 


the n.c.a.a.'s heartland conference 
takes an an eleventh sister 
and scores a perfect ten 


TEN 


Perfectly embodying the beauty and charm of the Big Ten is LP of 
Wisconsin's Pork Morgan (lop], o ieanswear designer, local cover girl 
and recent Miss Hawaiian Tropic International finalisl, Working to* 
ward a degree in economics, Park has been known to spend down 
time water-skiing and skydiuing, Another go-geher is Purdue's Les- 
ley Mitchell (far lefl), □ future adwoman wilfi a thing for trucks, guys 
Oind "roughing it," Originally from California., Lesley feels especially 
a! home at Purdue: Bolh of her parents leach there- Now soy hi to 
Ohio Stale's Cindy Cooper (left], an honor student planning a ca- 
reer as a defense -attorney. A nalive of Lawrence, Kansas, Cindy ap- 
pears freque ally in the local medic alongside her dad, John, who is 
the Buckeyes' footbali coach. Brags Cindy, "He is the rale model in 
my life," Opposite, check out the celebration, as the gang at Michi- 
gan Slate welcomes the Big Ten's newest addition, Penn Stale, to the 
conference, Moving clockwise from bottom center are: Lisa Early 
(hand in pocket), Amanda Rice, Natalie Ann Begusky, Heather John* 
son, Trisha Mowry, Heather Moody, Kelly Cochran and Michelle 
Halsey, You'll see mare of Misses Bogusky and Johnson later on. 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY DAVID CHAN AND DAVID MECEY 


T HE NEWS may have ticked off type setters and logo makers 
nationwide, but last year, at became official: Pen it State 
University had jumped the fence, joining forces with the 
N.C.A.A.’s legendary Big Ten conference. Just die idea of 
a new-and-im proved (if unofficially dubbed) Big Eleven raised 
more than a few eyebrows. “People began asking, "Docs it stop 
here? 1 ' 1 says a Big Ten spokeswoman, HM or is this just the be- 
ginning? Will there soon he asu^rconference? 1 ’* intrigued, we 
hit the road. 

Geographically, the Big Ten cuts a healthy swath into the 
Midwest, just below the country's Great Lakes hairline, Now 
encompassing eight states, the popular conference is best 
known for rough-and-tumble play on the football held. But, 
frankly, we were more interested in the ofT- field players — 
specifically, the ones who look lousy in helmets but terrific in 
skirts. Y Vou Id Penn State’s arrival onto the Big Ten scene also 
boost the conference’s beauty quotient? To find out, we asked 
Contributing Photographers David Chan and David Mecey to 
fire up their cameras and do a little investigating. They re- 
turned with something a tad more inspiring than Barron's 
Profiles of American Colleges — and a tad more fun. 

In keeping with the back-to-school spirit, we're also inviting 
you to help us select a special homecoming queen. To find out 
how you can vote for your favorite Big Ten. beauty and maybe 
even score some serious prizes (S5000 for her to further her 
education, 55G00 and a home entertainment center for you), 
turn to page 191. But check out the competition first 
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Talk a haul busy I Since enrolling at Ohio State, Wahlea Michelle 
Bred by (left) has already taken, honors- courses and landed on the 
pages of the T991 Women of the Scarier and Gray calendar, A dancer, 
singer ond swimsuit model, Wahtea would eventually like to become 
a journalist, {Wish we were hiring.) From the U of Minnesota comes 
Malinda Pelers (bottom left), an outdoorswoman who hails from 
Dubuque, Iowa. An early riser who likes So Stay Up late., Molinda has 
no patience for rude people, fret parlies and "men who Iry too hard," 
Below is Karen Rossetto, a dynamo from ihe U of Illinois, "Everything 
in life should be done at a one- hand rod- percent level/' says Korea, 
boasting that she had recently tried bungee jumping in California. 







U of Iowa's Sandra Gooding (below) has narrowed her career 
choices !o two — grade school teacher or model— but when it 
comes to romance, she's si ill compiling datO; "I dislike guys who 
ore stuck an themselves," she explains, "bwi ] do like lots and lots 
of compliments."' Gat that? Kristin Herold [right) is a nalive New 
Yorker who divides her lime among classes at Ohio Slate., beach 
humming and hanging Oul with the boys, "I fove guys/' she soys. 
"They'ra fun, easygoing and they all look, out for me/ North- 
western’s Cynthia Lane [batlom right) wonts to practice medicine 
ar genelic counseling, Otherwise, she's content biding time with 
crossword puzzles, oldies music and — sorry, guys — her husband. 








Wren she's not in ci-CrSi, Ohio Sloth's Ternika Sher- 
man (for left) likes i© ploy sports, to work out and Id 
moot now people. Her fovorire type of suiior? "I 
love the mature pries.' Although U of Michigan's 
Sera Jane Zeilslra jleft> is majoring in mechanical 
engineering, don't be too quick to peg her os Ihe 
Overly serious typo. "I like someone who's fun to be 
with,' SOyS Ihe Grand Rapids, Michigan, a olive, 
"someone who mokes me laugh.' Lounging below 
is Ohio Stale's Leslie Ward, o Louisville, Ken- 
tucky, girl who fesses up to o passionate "thirst for 
knowledge.'- Lest you think she's oil brains, no 
brawn, he advised: The lady also lifts weights. 




" Believe il or not/' soys Penn State's Betty 
Louder {top}, '‘I lovt So study." A poly-sci 
major who has made ihe dean's list. Bel- 
ly has double-barreled ambitions; "to be* 
come a corporate lawyer and 0 P/oyboy 
Playmate." Northwestern's Mara Dianne 
Brock [above) is ono opinionated lady. 
Her loves; cowboy bools, horoscopes and 
her pit b ul I, To ra. He r peeves; rod sm , bugs 
ond "wearing bras." On men, Mom tokes 
O line from Ihe guys: "I'm □ leg woman," 
Perdue's Brigilte Carlson (right) likes her 
men loll, dark, handsome — ■ ond Italian. 
She avoids those who are, ah, "Joe nice." 








Chico go- born Lindsey Knlcheim (left) is £3 Northwestern UnivcrS.iiy student 
and 0 Iruc-biue Madonna fan who dreams of starring in c movie with the 
rock goddess. But Lindsey parts ways with Madonna in the- conduct 
department. "Tm a typical goedy-gaody," she admits. "I live life strictly by 
Ihe rules." The U of Minnesota's Pamela Murphy [bottom left] plans to en- 
ter Ihe sobering world of chemical engineering, but we'd be hand -pressed 
So call her conventional, She likes So bew, has a fondness for lizards and 
is turned off by psychology majors. Hmmrn. What would Freud say? To 
Pam's right is U at Michigan's Li&a Engoiman, an actress, runner, point- 
©r and lover at "romantic moments .' 7 Hint; Poetry and candy will help. 



"I can's believe anybody would think I could be a model/ soys Linda Zinger 
[above], a figure skater, donee enthusiast and n euros urgeon-lo- be from 
Indiana U. "On the street, na one svould even notice me." We beg to differ,, 
Linda. Ready to enter the data -crunching field of sociological research 
is Andy Mitchell! (facing page, lop left), O recent Indiana Lf grad. A bom- 
cmci-bred Midwesterner [Bloomington, Indiana) who likes cots, classical 
music and lacrosse, Andy tells us her dod h 0 professional ph olograph or. 
Wa wonder what he thinks of OUT work hera. Although Ashley Brooks 
[right) came to the U of Iowa all tha way from Salem, Oregon, she's still 
every bit the hometown; girl, calling her family "very close and loving." 
Ashley fans, lake note: "I love honest, friendly mCn with hairy chests." 






There must be something a boot the Big Ten ibat 
brings out the ambition in you, ond here's O trio that 
proves just that: U of Wisconsin's Saymoyo Young (lop) 
is headed for broadcast journalism; \J a f Michigan's 
Tracey Phillips (below Soumayp) wants to be a profes- 
sor of Classical archaeology; and Northwestern's Jen- 
nifer Nag la (above) has her sights fixed on a tap law 
school. And who said the Midwest was plain vpnilla? 







From the U of Wisconsin cones □ dazzling duo whose career palh& wit! probably never cross. After graduation,. Wichita- born Carrie 
Schfeble (above left) plans to sail into Ihe shoulder- padded world of advertising or law, where she'll likely wind up with her dreom car, 
a rad BMWr mcanwhile r Angel ique Martin [above center) is a hiker, camper and woadswaman who can't imagine "being cooped up in- 
side an office." Then there aie those who get turned on by otherworldly endeavors — such as Nicole De Sontes (above righl), a Fenn 
Stator who hopes to work for NASA. Nicole's lime killers: listening to heavy matal, going for motorcycle spins and "taking things apart 
and attempting to put them back together, ,F Chenoa Farr (below) is a Toronto transplant at ihe U of Minnesota, Communication seems 
to be Chenoa's thing: 5 ha likes reading books in French, prefers straight-ta Iking men and hopes for a career in internal long I diplomacy. 




GobricNe D'Alcmhorte jabova) Came to the U pf 
I owo from Mi ami^-and ho s yet lo slow down . A for- 
mer member of the Pompon Squad and a Gamma 
Phi Beta sorority sister, she has auditioned for San- 
to Barbara and would love to be a Lafcer GirJ. Does 
Shauna McCarty (fop right) look familiar? Yep, she 
was one of our Women of the Women's Coffeges 
(April 1991) before transferring to North western 
from Wheaton College in Massachussells. Shau- 
na J s sliHI bent on seeing her name in tights. Michi* 
gan State's Amy Lorenhsen (below Shaumo) is on 
uptown girl with down- ho me sensibilities. Born in 
New York City, she's a nature lower, Jack Kerouac 
devotee end future world -class photographer Tracy 
Robinson (right) is studying criminal justice of lndi> 
ono U but confesses, "I gel bored easily," Whpt 
keeps her inspired? '"Polite men who dress well-" 






Once again, here's Michigan State's Heather Johnson (lop left}, who 
will one day practice- law but currently prod ices karate. When w 
asked Heather what kind of man she likes, she cut right to the 
chase: "Number sixty-nine on the M$U football team." Golhered 
round the beloved Nittarty Lions mascot is a septet from the Big Ten's 
new little sisler, Penn Stoic. Moving clockwise from bottom center 
are: April Lynne O'Connor, Judy Smith, Vicki Norton, Kathleen 
Lazar. 5andra Wanesky, Christine Krocnynski and Katy MaehinskL 
Our oilier M5U encore, Natalie Ann Bqggsky (below}, dreams of 
opening a fashion boutique- Her dream man? "He's rugged, sexy 
aind doesn't spend more time looking in the mirror than al me." 




Roller blading, kittens and sunsets on the lake are only a few of the 
ihings lb at strike llie foncy of U of Minnesota's Jennifer price (above). 
On affairs of the heart, she's a little more discriminating; "Jealous 
guys are the pits, 1 ' she soys, "but I Jove men in red convertibles." Fi- 
nally, here's Ohio Slate's Kimberly Paul (right), whose current plans 
include graduat«ng r traveling the world and "settling down as a 
schoolteacher pad wife." We look forward to the ha me -earning, Kim. 
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'His father didn't need a computer to figure out toko to screw next 





“Very few people are. aware that the 'New York Timas 
Sunday crossword puzzle w contagious.” 





Boy, if Han't- y Imrir I could blow his dmgdong off (if 
llti rty ya rds . h e V/ // ip! ’ 1 






‘But if you buy me dinner, I may fed that to express 
my~gratitude, I should have sex with yon." 



“There's Mcmdy’s over in Milford, a house of ill repute that has 

an excellent reputation/' 



HAG UN has been 
on |he big and 
snail screens 
in Marked far 
Death f Quantum 
Leap and Naked 
0/j.ve.fiiuji, LIl- 
na J sgol us obses- 
sing, too. 


Knees 

Tease 

Actress ELENA 5A- 
HAGUN has been 
0 n. | he big and 
snail screens 
in Marked inr 
Death, Quantum 
Leap and h'akvif 
0/j.vesiiuji. Ele- 
na's gut us obses- 
sing, too. 


More than Meets the Eye 

Actress LISA SAXTON was i rt Sire Forbidden Dame , . . h 
Lambada and is co-starring in Ring of fire. Shu lalkud 
with Rick Dees on frtfo the Night, but we like besl Ihu 
question posed by I he ABC Eyewitness News segment 
Lisa was on: "Does Sex Sell?" Yes, Usa, yes. 


PAN GOLDEN 


Hip, Flip 
and Full 
of Lip 

There are a couple oi 
WILL SMITHS, With 
his p.irlner, DJ fjrry 
he's I he Fresh 
Prince with a nuw 1.K 
ffunrL’liaw. On IV, 
the I rush Prince lives 
in I3u1 Ai r. Al lugulhu r„ 
hu J s one cool dude. 


K "$m 


Heavy but 
Not Too Weighty 

Critics call I he English funk group the 
BRAND NEW HEAVIES the real deal. If 
[he shown they did in New York and LA. 
are pm id, you will, tuo. Until Ihuy play 
more dubs, check out I he self-lilled de- 
but IP and get down. 


r. C* 1 1 IA(?LtS 
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Cage Unbarred 

Actor NICOLAS CAGE'S receril video is sure to cause talk. Al- 
ready being called the 9# Wee/fs os die Nineties, Zanc/afee co- 
stars Judge Reinhold and Erika Anderson. Cage plays an 
obsessed lover,, a pull-out-all-the-stops part. 


ILlf.HRIS, RDRF'Rnnur.TiaNS 


The New Dad Fat! 

Who else but Rhino Records would have found a musical 
home for the likes of H[Ci PADDY, whoso Ihird allium. Catling 
Their f J u-tti Groove’, is lull of Fifties duo-wop versions- of every- 
thing from fee Ice Baby Lo Like a Virgin. Recently, Lhe guys 
played the L.A. dub scene. We hope I hey hit the road. 


c «M£fiT MATHCU 


Anna Maria 
Puls the 
Pedal 
to the 
Metal and 
We All 
Cheer 

ANNA MARIA 
COSTANJAN is Eng- 
lish and a irmild, 
but her passion is 
cycling. An activist 
in the London Cy- 
cling Campaign, 
she bikes for health, 
for I he environment 
and lo meet guys. 
She has met 
thousands. 


POTPOURRI 



SEND IN THE KLOWNS 

('here's nothing more frightening than a down after midnight, 1 the 
lam Lon Chaney once remarked. And Chaney should know, since he 
played the grinning top-halted monster i n i.tmrfon After Midnight. .Al- 
though no prints of the him survive, Death Studios in l.o Pone, Indiana 
(2 19-362-432 1), has created the Chaney character, .Midnight, from old 
stills, and he can walk the streets again lot SI 1-3, postpaid (including the 
top hat). Or if you'd rather be a klown this Halloween, there is Death 
Studios' Fatso and Slim, the two evil stars of Kit ter ktmem from Outer 
Space, a low-budget science- liction thriller directed by the Chiudo broth- 
ers, Slim is $98,50; Fatso is $83.50, postpaid. "Sake two, they're large. 


ITS STILL A JUNGLE OUT THERE 

In December 1989, foipouni featured an unusual South American resort 
named I . a Selva located deep in the Kesiadorian jungle, Now La Selva's 
American owners, Fric and Maggie Sc hw;ulz, have iiilrud need The 
Amazon ! .iglu Brigade, a jungle camping safari that I lemingivay would 
have loved- By day, you travel with a guide down paths and streams of 
high — but safe — adventure. At dusk, yon arrive at a campsite where 
your tent has been pin hed, and drinks and an elegant dinner await. At 
dawn, yon move on (La Selva's staff packs up the camp} to enjoy the 
region's spectacular flora and fauna. A six-clay Light Brigade adventure 
costs S 1 200 (not including air fare to Quito). For more information, 
call La Selva from the Stales at 01 l-593-2-fmfi-99f>. Or write to the 
Schwartzes at 6 De Diciembre, Quito, Ecuador. Charge! 



PET ON A SWEAT 

Think your favorite Idur-looted friend 
looks like you — or vice versa? Have your 
[tel painted on a sweat. Lois Karhinen 
Signashirts etc, . .. P,Q, Box 8t I , Crand 
Island, New York 14072, specializes in im- 
mortalizing pels on the f ront or hack of a 
sweat shin, Yes, you can wash the shirt, 
and all Karl linen needs is a clear photo or 
two of your animal (the eyes must show), 
your size and a check for $45, plus 
postage and handling. Woof! 



UP IN COOKIE SMOKE 

If you’re in surroundings where a slinking 
stogie is not going to ingratiate yon to 
your fellow man, try firing up an aromatic 
Tinder Box Private block cigar. The seem 
of the smoke is vanilla (some people think 
it smells like cookies baking), but Private 
block still tastes like a real cigar, Iwci oth- 
er scents, cafe espresso arid a ma ret to, also 
are available. A box of 25 cigars costs 


about $20 at Tinder Box stores nation- 
wide. Don’t t:at 'em, smoke ’em. 




FANTASTIC FANTASIA 

Mickey, the Sorcerer's A] j - 
prentice, is asleep in the n»as- 
lefl'Vi (luilfl'mrt wl'u.in (i, iv irked 
wind front Bald Mountain 
scatters musical notes 
throughout Fantasia. 1> this a 
remake oh the Disney film of 
the saute name: Nope. Sega 
of Am erica has recently intro- 
duecd a $49.5)5 video gEiuie of 
thntmm for ils Genesis sys- 
tem; ;likI !l you n tT wanted 
to see Mickey Mouse get 
splat i ef I by dancing hippos, 
here's von r chance. Lots of 

t 

luck looking for the lost notes 
on Bald Mountain 


THE HORROR OF IT ALL 

"The rotted,, decayed thing grinned . „ . reaching outward! Its 
llesb craw led with the slime of death!' 1 Arrcrgh. Thai passage 
from Tales from the Crypt, December 1952, is just one of i lie milder 
excerpts in Honor Coming The Illustrated History, available from 
Taylor Publishing in Dallas lor $23.95, postpaid (Gall 800-275- 
8188 Ear ei credit-card order) Other books in the ten-volume His- 
tory of Comics series will feature supeiheros and science fiction. 


PISSEROF A POSTER 

Remember The Modem Man’s 

(•U id# lu t.iir, which we pub- 
lished hack in December 
I987r Sure you do. It fea- 
tured ei whimsical i I lust radon 
by artist Dave Calve r of a 
debonair chap in coat and 
tails taking a whiz/, Now, by 
popular request, we’ve made 
Oliver's artwork titled Ele- 
gance into a 24" x 18" poster 
that would look terrific 
framed over your porcelain 
throne. And the price is also 
a real pisser of a good deal- — 
$ IQ-hit, postpaid Its order, 
call our Special Editions Lim- 
ited number, 800-34:3- 



I t i: £- \ > C t 


YOUR MOVE, MONTANA 

I he Gridiron Chess 8 l-[ blends fine c rahstnan- 
sliip and humor: The coach is the king and the 
quarterback is ilie queen. Rooks are wide re- 
ceivers, knights are tight ends, bishops are run- 
ning backs Enid the lowly pawns are linemen, of 
course. All pieces are hand-crafted out of 2-l-kt.- 
gokl -plated pewter and the board is made of 
artificial turf, The pricer S659. postpaid, sent to 
Procreations, 340 Old Mill Road, #85, Santa 
Barbara, California 931 10. Mike] 



CRY OF THE LAND 

Recording artist l-iernie Krause is perhaps, dm 
world's only bio-acoustic musician naturalist. As 
such, he has tramped the globe recording 
sounds of the earth using digital and Dolby 8R 
technology. Current releases include A inaion 
Days, Amazon Nights, Dawn ai Trout Lake, Green 
Meadow Stream, Natural Voices/African Song Cycle * 
Woodland Journey and Ore a n Wonders. For more 
in lb or to order, call 800-473 -WILD. Postpaid 
prices from 812.50 (cassettes) to $18.50 (CDs). 




NEXT MONTH 



"BOTTOMS UP”-* A COLLEGE GRAD LEARNS A LESSON 
FROM A COUPLE OF STREET-WISE STRIPPERS WHO JUST 
HAPPEN TO BE HIS NEXT DO OR NEIGHBORS— FICTION GY 

MARSHALL BOSWELL 

SEAN PENN DEFENDS HIS PAPARAZZO PUNCH AND 
SHATTERS HIS GAD -GOV IMAGE AS HE SHEDS NEW LIGHT 
ON HIS EX, HIS DIRECTORIAL DEBUT, FATHERHOOD AND 
DOING TIME IN A BRASH "PLAYBOY INTERVIEW” 

"AN ENTIRELY MAN-MADE DISASTER" A SEARING EX- 
POSE OF HOW POLITICS, BUREAUCRACY AND ARRO- 
GANCE COMBINE TO REAP A HARVEST OF HUMAN LIVES 
IN AFRICA— BY DENIS BOYLES 

H WHITE HOUSE FOLLIES"— A RECTORIAL HISTORY OF 
KITTY KELLEY'S DUEL WITH THE FIRST FAMILY^BY GER- 
ALD GARDNER 

‘'SEX IN CINEMA 11 — THERE'S A WHOLE LGTTA MISBE- 
HAVIN' GOINO ON IN THIS YEARS MOVIES. IF YOU 
MISSED THE HOTTEST MOMENTS ON THE BIG SCREEN, 
CATCH UP WITH OUR SCINTILLATING RECAP. TEXT BY 

BRUCE WILLIAMSON 


JULIA ROBERTS SHARES HER GRAND REVELATION 
ABOUT SEX, TELLS SECRETS AGOUT HER HAIR AND HO- 
TEL SHAMPOO AND REVEALS WHAT IT'S LIKE TO BE 'THE 
LIPS OF THE NINETIES" IN A PRETTY WOMANLY “20 
QUESTIONS" 

“THE UNIVERSE OF TREACHER Y”— WE'VE HEARD 
ABOUT LIFE IN THE MOB BEFORE. BUT NEVER IN SUCH 
DETAIL. AN INTIMATE LOOK AT PHILADELPHIA HIT MAN 
NICK "THE CROW” CAR A MAN Dk WHO RATTED ON HIS 
BRUTAL MAFIA BOSS AND LIVED TO TELL THE STORY- BY 
RICHARD BEHAR 

“CODE NAME; SECRET CELEBRITY” —WE HAVE A MYS- 
TERY PICTORIAL IN STORE FOR YOU. NOW, JUST BE 
PATIENT 

PLUS; PLAYBOY FASHION FEATURES CATALOG CLOTHES, 
BY HOLLIS WAYNE; PLUG INTO THE LATEST GADOETRY 
WITH “PLAYBOY’S ELECTRONIC ROUNDUP”; AND GET 
THOSE THUMBS POINTED IN THE RIGHT DIRECTION FOR 
ROGER EBERT'S LASER-DISC FAVES; THEY'RE BACK: 
“PLAYBOY ON THE SCENE” WITH VARSITY JACKETS; 
AND MUCH. MUCH MORE 





